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AVING, in the year ſeventeen 
hundred and ſeventy-ſix, put forth 

A His tory of Moste, iu five volumes 
quarts, (which buy) notwithſtanding my 
then avocations, as Juſtice of the Peaes 
for the eounty of Middleſex and city and 
liberty of Weſtminſter z I, Sir John 
Hawkins, of Queen-ſquare, Weſtminſter, 
Knight, do now, being till of ſound 
health and underſtanding, eſteem It my 

bounden duty; to ſtep forward as Editor 

and Reviſer of THE PROBATIONARY: 
Opxs. My grand reaſon for undertaking 
ſo arduous a taſk is this; I do, from my 
925 W foul 
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ſoul believe that Lyric Poetry is the own, 
if not twin-ſiſter of Muſic ; wherefore, 
23 I had before gathered together every 
thing that any way relates to the one, 
with what conſiſtency. could I forbear to 
collate the beſt effuſions of the other ?— 
I ſhould premiſe that in volume the firſt 
of my quarto hiſtory, chap. I page 7,1 
lay it down as a principle never to be 
departed from, that The Iyre is the 
prototype of the fidicinal ſpecies.” And 
_ accordingly I have therein diſcuſſed at 
large both the origin, and various im- 
provements of the Lyre, from the tor- 
toiſe-ſhell ſcooped and ſtrung by Mer- 
cury, on the banks of the Nile, to the 
Teſtudo exquiſitely poliſhed by Terpan- 
der, and exhibited tothe Ægyptian Prieſts. 
I have added alſo many choice engravings 
of the various antique Lyres, viz. the 
| Lyre of Goats-horns, the Lyre of Bulls- 
horns, the Lyre of Shells, and the Lyre | 
of both Shells and Horns compounded ; 
from all which, I flatter fl I have 
indu- 
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indubitably proved the Lyre to be very 
far ſuperior to the ſhauk-bone of a 
Crane, or any other Pipe, Fiſtula, or 
Calamus, either of Orpheus's or Linus's 
invention; aye, or even the beſt of thoſe _ 
_ pulſatile inſtruments commonly known 
by the denomination of the drum. 

Foraſmuch, therefore, as all this, was 
finally proved and eſtabliſhed by my 
_ Hiſtory of Muſic, I fay I hold it now 
no alien taſk to ſomewhat turn my 
thoughts to the late divine ſpecimens of 
Lyric Minſtrelſy. For although I may 
be deemed the legal Guardian of Music 
alone, and conſequently not in ſtrictneſs 
bound to any farther duty than that of 
her immediate Wardſhip; (See Burn's 
Juſtice, article Guardian :) yet ſurely i in 
equity and liberal feeling, I cannet but 
think myſelf very forcibly | incited to EX 
tend this tutelage to her next of. kin; 
in which degree I hold every individual 
follower. of THE LyRIc Musk, but 


more eſpecially all fuch part of them as 
» ® re have 
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have devoted, or do devote their ſtrains i 
to the celebration of thoſe beſt of themes, 


the reigning King and the current year; 


or in other words, of all Cithariſtæ Re- 
gis, Verſificatores Corone, Court Poets, 
or as we nqw term them, Poets, Lau-: 
reate. Paufanias tells us, that it pleaſed 
the God of Poets himſelf by an expreſs 


_ Drack; to order the inhabitants of Del. 


phi-to- ſet apart for Pindar one half of 
the firſt-fruit offerings, brought by, the 
religious to his ſhrine, and to allow him 
a plate in his temple, -where in an iron 
chair he was uſed to fit and fing his 
hymns in honour of that God, Would 
to heaven that the Bench of Biſhops | 
would, in ſome degree, adopt this ex- 
cellent idea !—or at leaſt that the Dean 
and Chapter of Weſtminſter, and the 
other Managers of the Abbey Muſic 
meetings, would | in future allot the oc- 
caſional vacancies of Madam Mara's ſeat 
in the Cathedral Orcheſtra, for the re- 
ception of the reigning Laureat, during 
. 


Tix 5 
the performance of that favourite con- 
ſtitutional ballad, < May the King live 
for ever.“ It muſt be owned, however, 
that the Laureatſhip is already a very 
kingly ſettlement; one hundred a year, 
together with a tierce of canary, or a 
butt of ſack, are ſurely moſt princely 
'endowments, for the honour of litera- 
ture, and the advancement of poetical 
genius. And hence (thank God and 
the King for it) there ſcarcely ever has 
been wanting ſome great and good man, 
both willing and able to ſupply ſo im- 
portant a charge. — At one time we find 
that great immortal genius, Mr. Tho- 
mas Shadwell, (better known by the 
names of Og and Mac Flacknoe) chaunt- 
ing the prerogative praiſes of that bleſſed 
Zra,—At a nearer period, we obſerve 
the whole force of Colley Cibber's ge- 
nius, devoted to the labours of the ſame 
_ reputable employment. And finally, in 
the example of a Whitehead's Muſe, 
expatiating. on the virtues of our gra- 

Clous 


FN Sree. A — * 
4 


k# 
oo 


„ 
cious Sovereign, have we not beheld tlio 
beſt of Poets, in the beſt of verſes, do- 
ing ample juſtice to the beſt of Kings ? 
— The fire of Lyric Poeſy, the rapid 


lightning of modern Pindarics, were 


equally required to record the Virtues of 
the Stuarts, or to immortalize the Ta- 


lents of a Brunſwick. - On either theme 


there was ample ſubject for the boldeſt 


flights of inventive genius, the full ſcope 


for the moſt daring powers of pbetical 
creation; from the free unfettered ſtrain 


of liberty, in honour of Charles the Firſt, 
to the. kindred Genius and congenial 


Talents that immortalize the wiſdom 
and the worth of George the Third, — 
But on no occaſion has the ardour for 


' prerogative panegyrics ſo conſpicuouſly 
flamed forth, as on the late Election for 


ſucceeding to Mr. Whitchead's honours. 
To account for this unparalleled ſtruggle, 
let us recollect that the ridiculous re- 


forms of the late Parliament having cut 


off many gentlemanly offices, it was a 


ns conſequence that the few which 
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were ſpared became objects of rather 
more emulation than uſual. Beſides, 
there is a decency and regularity in pro- 
ducing, at fixed and certain periods of 
the year, the ſame ſettled quantity of 
metre on the ſame unalterable ſubjects, 
which cannot fail to give a particular 
attraction to the Office of the Laureat- 
ſhip, at a eriſis like the preſent. —lt is 
admitted, that we are now in poſſeſſion 
of much ſounder judgment, and more 
regulated taſte than our ahceſtors had 


any idea of; and hence does it not im- 


madiately follow, that the occupancy of 

a poetical office, which, from its uni- 
formity of ſubject and limitation of du- 
ty, precludes all haſty extravagance of 
ſtyle, as well as any plurality of efforts, 
is ſure to be a more pleaſing obje& than 
ever to gentlemen of regular habits and 
a becoming degree of literary indolence. 
Is it not evident too, that in compoſi- 
tions of this kind, all fermentation of 
thought is certain in a very ſhort time 
| to 


| 
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to  fubſide and ſettle into mild and gentle 
compoſition— till at length the poſſeſſors 
of this grave and orderly office prepare 
their ſtipulated return of metre, by as 
proportionate: and gradual exertions, as 
many other claſſes of induſtrious tenants 
provide for the due payment of their 
particular rents. Surely it is not too 
much to ſay, that the buſineſs of Lau- 
reat to his Majeſty i is, under ſuch provi- 
ſion, to the full as ingenious, reputable, 
and regular a trade, as that of Alma- 
nack Maker to the Stationers Com- 
pany, The conteſt therefore for ſo ex- 
cellent an office, having been warmer in 
the late inſtance than at any preceding 
period, is perfectly to be accounted for; 
elpecially too at a time, when, from 
nobler cauſes, the Soul of Genius may 
reaſonably be ſuppoſed to kindle into 
uncommon enthuſiaſm, at a train of 
new and unexampled prodigies. In an 
age of Reform ; beneath the mild ſway 


of a Britiſh Auguſtus 3 under the Mi- 
uiſtry 


% 
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niſtry of a pure immaculate Youth ; 
the Temple of Janus ſhut ; the Trade 
of Otaheite open; not an angry Ameri- 
can to be heard of, except the Lottery | 
Loyaliſts; the fine Arts in full Glory; 
Sir William Chambers the Royal Archi- 
tect; Lord Sydney a Cabinet Miniſter | 
— What a golden /Era! From this auſpi- 
cious moment, Peers, Biſhops, Baronets, 
Methodiſts, Members of Parliament, 
Chaplains, all genuine Beaux Eſprits, 
all legitimate heirs of Parnaſſus, ruſh 
forward with unfeigned ardour, to de- 
light the world by the united efforts of 
liberal genius and conſtitutional loyalty, 
The illuſtrious Candidates aſſemble— 
The wiſeſt of Earls fits as Judge—the 
archeſt of Buffos becomes his aſſeſſor 
the Odes are read—the election is deter- 
mined—how juſtly it is not for us to de- 
cide, To the great Tribunal of the 
Public, the whole of this important con- 
teſt is now ſubmitted.— Every document 
that can illuſtrate, every teſtimony that 
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tends to ſupport the reſpective merits of 


the Probationers, is impartially commu- 
nicated to the World of Letters Even 
the Editor of ſuch a collection, may hope 
for ſome reverſionary fame from the 
humble, but not inglorious taſk, of col- 
lecting the ſcattered rays of Genius, 
At the eve of a long laborious life, de- 
voted to a Siſter Muſe, (vide my Hiſtory, 
printed for T. Payne and Son, at the 
Mews Gate) poſſibly it may not wholly 
appear an irregular vanity, if I ſome- 
times have entertained a hope, that my 
tomb may not want the ſympathgtic re- 


cord of Poetry. I avow my motive, 


It is with this expectation I appear as 


an Editor on the preſent occaſion, The | 
Authors whoſe Compoſitions I collect 
for public notice are twenty-three, The 


odds of ſurvivorſhip, according to Doc- 


tor Price are, that thirteen of theſe will 
outlive me, myſelf being in claſs III. 
of his ingenious tables. —Surely there- 


fore, it is no mark oy that ſanguine dif- 
poſition 


- 


n 
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poſition which my enemies have been 
pleaſed to aſcribe to me, if I deem at 


poſſible that ſome one of the ſame thir- 


teen, will requite my protection of their 
harmonious effuſions with a ſtrain of 
elegiac gratitude, ſaying, poſlibly, (par- 
don me, ye Survivors that may be, for 
preſuming to hint the thaught to minds 
ſo richly fraught as * any ſaying, 
I ſay, 


— 


Here lies Sir John 8 
Without his ſhoes or ſtockings “! 


* Said n are not bound to fd KGN 


If not agreeable, | 
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. FOLLOWING excellent obſervations on the 
Lurie ſtyle, have been kindly communicated to the 
Editor by the Rev. Thomas Watton—They appear 
to have been taken almoſt verbatim from ſeveral of 
the former works of that ingenious author; but 
- chiefly from his late edition of Mi/ton's . We 
, Aincerely, hope, therefore, that they may ſerve tho 
double pprpofd of enriching the preſent colleion, | 

und of attrackiug the .poblic attention to that very 

2 eritical work from which hap aro principglly ei- 
f tracted. 


; 5 | Fl * 
* i « o x * . + 44 £ [1 8 8 1 * 4 : 
* 


rt, 
91.71 Ws 


' THOUGHTS oN ODE WRITING. | 
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NAH Modern Ch, Cantus,, Can: 
tilena, Chanſon, Canzone, all ſignify 
what Anglice we denominate ODE— 
Among the Greeks, Pindar ; among the 
Latins, Horace; with the Italians, Pe- 
trarch; with the French, Boileau ; are 
the principes hujuſce ſcientiæ Tom 
Killigrew took the lead in Engliſh Lyrics; 
and indeed, till our own Maſon, was 


y n Miller too 
e hath» 


_— 
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hath penned ſomething of the Odaic, in/er 


his Opera Minora, My grandfather had 


a MS, Ode on a Gillyflower, the which, 


as our family had it, was an e/gw/ſſe of 
Gammer Gurton's: and I myſelf have 


ſeen various Cantilenes of Stephen Duck's 


bf a pure reliſl Of Shadwell; tinie hath 


little impaired the fame=«Calley's Bays 
ruſt cankereth not- - Dr. Caſaubon men- 
ſures the Strophe by Anapieſts---In the 
Polyglott, the. epitrotus primus is tl 
metrimepfury.---l venture to recomimen 
« Waly, waly, up the bank, as no bad 


VIII 


model 1 the pure Trocliaic---There i is 
alſo a little ſimple ſtrain, commencii 


« Saw ye my father, ſaw vemy mother; ; 
which, to my fancy, gives an excellent 


ratio of hendecafſyIlables.-.-Dr. Warton 
as incompara- 


in the neateſt, 8 e lehr 


pulpoy:-A notion too 28 1 alled, that 


N VV 
fa mai, ne 


the Black oke, e or, Mea 0 , 5 41 Aae 


Wa DN 8 
18 not the wt ofy derts in 
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or Chevy Chaſe, according to Dr. Joſeph 
Warton, is the ara ha of, 


Trip and go 
Heave and hoe, 
Up and down, 
To and fro. 


Vide Naſhe's Summer's Laſt Will and 
Teſtament, 1600. 1 


I obſerve, that Raviſhment is a fas 
vourite word with Milton, Parad. Loſt, 


B. V. 46. Again, B. IX. 541. Again, 
Com. V. 245.---Spenſer has it alſo in 


Aſtrophel. ſt, 7,—Wherefore I earneſtly | 


recommend early riſing to all minor 
Poets, as far better than ſleeping to con- 


coct ſurfeits. Vid. Apology for Smectym- 
nuus.—For the liſtening to Throſtles or 
Thruſhes, awaking the /u//eſs Sun, is an 

ungeproved or innocent paſtime : As alſo 


are cranks, by which I underſtand croſs 


purpoſes, Vid. my Milton, 41,—* Fill. 


* ing aWwiſe with adaughter fair,” is not 


an uncles notion (Vid, my Milton, 
L 39. 


uin 

39.) if, according to Sir Richard Brath- 
waite, “ She had a dimpled chin, made 
+. for love to lodge within,“ (vid. my 
Milton 41,) „ While the cock,” vid. 
the ſame, 4 4.—Indeed, My mother ſaid 
% could be no /ad, till I was twentye,“ 
is a paſſage I notice in my Milton with 
a view to this ; which ſee ; and therein 
alſo of a ſhepherdeſs, ** taking the tale.“ 
 —"T'were well likewiſe if Bards learned 

the Rebeck, or Rebible, being a ſpecies 
of Fiddle; for it ſolaceth the fatigued 
ſpirit much 3 though, to ſay the truth, 
we have it, 'tis preſent death for Fiddlers 
to tune their Rebecks, or Rebibles, be- 
fore the great Turk's grace, However, 
Middleton's Game of Cheſs is good for a 
Poet to peruſe, having quaint phraſes 
fitting to be married to immortal verſe, 
Josnva Pool. x, of Clare-hall, I alſo re- 
commend as an apt guide for an alumnus 
of the Muſe---Joſhua edited a choice 
Parnaſſus 16 57» in the which I find 
many * delicious, mellow hangings” of 

NG poeſy 
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poeſy---He 18 undoubtedly g 66 ſonorous 


* daQyliſt”---and to him I add Mr. 


Jenner, Proctor of the Commons, and 
Commiſſary of St. Paul's, who is a gen- 


tleman of indefatigable politeneſs, in 


opening the Archives of a Chapter- 
houſe, for the delectation of a ſound 
critic. Tottells Songs and Sonnets of un- 
certain Aucloures is likewiſe a butful, or 


plenteous work. I conclude with aſſur- 


ing the Public, thatmy brother remem- 


bers to have heard my father tell his 


(i. e. my brother's) firſt wife's ſecond 
couſin, that he once at Magdalene Col- 
lege, Oxford, had it explained to him, 
that the famous paſſage, ** His reaſons 
* are as two grains of wheat hid in two 


a buſhels of chaff, has no ſort of re- 


ference to verbal criticiſm and ſtale quo» 


tations. 
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| Acco to the old and laudable uſage 
of Editors, we ſhall now preſent our Readers with 
judgments of the learned concerning our Poets. 
 — Theſe Teſtimonies, if they proceed from cri- 
tical pens, cannot fail to have due influence on 
all impartial obſervers.— They paſs an Author 
from one end of the kingdom to the other, as ra- 
pidly as the pauper Certificates of Magiſtracy.— 
Indeed, it were much to be wiſhed, that as we 
have no State Licenſer of Poetry, it might at 
leaſt be made penal, to put forth rhymes with - 
out pteviouſly produeing a certain number of ſu- 
reties for their goodneſs and utility; which pre- 
caution, if affiſted with a few other regulations, 
ſuch as requiring all Practitioners in Verſe tb 
take out a Licenſe, in the manner of many other 
Dealers in Spirits, &ec, could not fail to intro- 


duce good order among this claſs of Authors, 
7 HE | and 
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 xx1 | 
and alſo to bring in a handſome ſum towards the 
aid of the public revenue. —Happy indeed will 


be thoſe Bards, who are ſupplied with as reputa- 
ble vouchers as thoſe which are here ſubjoined, 


— 5 


Teſtimonies of Sir JosxyH Mawney's 
go Parts for Poetry. 


Miss Hannan More. 


- & Stk Josgpif, with the gentleſt 
ſympathy, begged me to contrive that 

he ſhould meet Latllla, in her morn- 

ing walk, towards the Hot-Wells. 1 

£7 took the proper meaſures for this feed. 
tte between my two namralr, as | call 

this unedueated couple, —Tt ſuoceeded 

beyond my utmoſt hopes.---For the firſt 

ten minutes they exehanged a world of 

ſimple obſervations on the different ſpe- 

cles of the brute ercation, to which each 

had moſt obligations.---Lattilla praiſed 

| her Cowp===Sir Joſeph bis Hogs. - An 

artleſs eelogue, my dear madam, but 


Warm from the heart. - At laſt the Mule 
took 


ü 

took her turn on the zapis of ſimple 
dialogue;---In an inſtant both kindled 
into all the fervors, the delightful fer- 
vors, that are better imagined than de- 
ſcribed---Suffice it to relate the ſequel.--- . 
La#illa pocketed a generous half-crown, 
and Sir Joſeph was inchanted! Heavens! 
what would this amiable Baronet have 

been with the education of a Curate !“ 
Miss Hannan Monkk's LETTER To 
THE Douchtss or CHAND0S, 


| Opry Tun SAME 
Ry JONAS HANWAY, . 


„IN ſhort, theſe poor children, who 
ure employed in ſweeping our chimnley, 
are not treated half ſo well as ſo many 
black Pigs--nor, indeed, a hundredth 
part ſo well, Where the latter have the 
good fortune to belong to a benevolent 


maſter, ſych as Sir Joſeph Mawbey=--a 
| ES man 
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man who, notwithſtanding he is a bright 
Magiſtrate, a diligent Voter in Parlia- 
ment, and a chaſte Huſband, is never- 
theleſs Author pi not a few fancies in 
the poctical way.“ 


\, TnovenTs ON OUR SAVAGE TREAT+ 
MENT or CHIMNEY-8WEEPERSs 


7 inn, in Favour of Sir Cxoft, 
Wray, Bart, 


Dx. STRATFORDT, 


AtcanbDti, hav A God! more than 04 Hg 

Thoy'ft pride of all the Gods,==thou mounten by 
| Wees 

Hell fqueaks, Eurus, and Aufter ſhake the ſkles 

Yet ſhall thy barge danee through the hiſſing wave, 

And on the foaming billows float to heaven — 


Eprork® To Six CECIL Wray, UNDER 112 
CHARACTER OF ALCANDER, : 


* Author of 58 Tragedies, only one of which, 
to the diſgrace of our Theatres, has as yet en 


Oy 
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0 THE SAME, 


By Mrs. Grones ANNE Burr AMY, 


« ] WAS ſitting one evening, (as in- 
deed I was wont to do, wheri out of 
caſh, ) aſtride the balluſtrade of Weſtmin- 
ſter-bridge, with my favourite little dog 
under my arm. Ihad that day parted with _ 
my diamond wind-mill.---Life was never 
very dear to me--but a thouſand thoughts 
then ruſhed into my heart, to jump this 
world, and ſpring into eternity.---I de- 
termined that my faithful Pompey ſhould 
bear me company,--I prefled him e loſe, 
and actually ſkretehed out, fully refolved 
to plunge into the ſtream; when luckily 
(ought 1 to call it ſo?) that charming 
fellow, (for ſuch he then was) Sir Ceeil 
Wray, catching hold of Pompey's tail, 

pulled him back, and with him pulled 
back me.-In a moment I found myſelf 
in a clean hackney- coach, drawn by 


grey harley, with a ; remarkable. civil 
coach- 


DL xxvi.] 

coachman, fainting in my Cecil's arms; 
and though I then loſt a little diamond 
pin, yet (contrary to what, I hear, hay 
been aflerted) I NEVER proſecuted that 
gallant Baronet; who, in leſs than a 
fortnight after, with his uſual wit and 
genius diſpatched me the following ex- 
tempore poem: N 
While you prepar'd, dear Anne, on Styx ts ſull 
Lo! one dog ſav'd you by another's tall. 

Towhich, in little more than a month, 
I penned, and ſent the following reply: 


You pinch'd my dog, 'tis true, and check'd my ſall— 
But then my pln—ah, there you ſqueez'd my tail, 


NintH voluur or Mus. GrokGk ANNE 
BELLAMY's APOLOGY NOW PREPARING 
FOR THE PRESS, | 


Teſtimony of the great Parts of Co- 
STANTINE, LoRD MvuLGRAVE, and 
is Brethren. 

Mn. Bos ww L bs 
AMONG thoſe who will vote for 
continuing the old eſtabliſhed number 
of our Seſſion Juſtices, may I not count 
> Be : 0 
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on the tribe of Phipps they love good 
places, and I know Mulgrave i is a bit of 
a poet as well as myſelf,” for I dined in 
company once where he dined that very 
day twelvemonth. My excellent wife, 
who is a true Montgomery, and whom I 
like now as well as 1 did 20 years ago, 
adores the man who felt for the maternal 
pangs of a whelpleſs bear. For my own 
part, however, there is no action I more 
conſtantly ridicule, than his Lordſhip's 
prepoſterous pity for thoſe very ſufferings 
which he himſelf occaſioned, by ordering _- 
his ſailors to ſhoot the young bear, | 


But though J laugh at /m, how hand- 


ſome will it be if he votes againſt Dun- 
das to oblige me, My diſliking him and 
his family is no reaſon for his diſliking 
me-—on the contrary, if he oppoſes us, 18 
it not probable that that great young 
man, whom I ſincerely adore, may ſay, 


in his own lofty language, «« Mulgrave, 


_ Mulgrave, don't vex the Scotch—don't . 


| provoke em, God damn your ugly head 
: if 
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if we don't Erouch to Bute, we hall 
all be turned out, God eternally dumm 
you for a ſtupid boar, I know we ſhall,” 


_ Pardon me, great Sir, for preſuming to 


forge the omnipotent bolts of your ig 

comparable thunder; 

ApPENDIX To Mn, BoswELL's Panrus 
EET ON THE Scoren Juposs, | | 


4 


Mee of NaTranigt Walla 
Waker, Eig. bis great Met, | 
. Lond MonBoppo: 


SINCE I put forth my. laſt volume, 
I haye read the excellent Ode of Mr, 
Wraxall, and was pleaſed to find that 
bold apoſtrophe i in his delicious lyric, 

% Hail Ouran Outangs! Hail r 1'» 


My principles are now pretty univer- 
ſally known ; but on this occaſion I will 
repeat them ſuccinctly. 1 believe from 
the bottom of my ſoul, that all mankind 


are abſolute Ouran Outangs. That the 
feudal 


| nn | 
feudal tenures are the great cauſe of 
our not retaining the perfect appearance 
of Ourans.- That human beings origi- 
nally moved on all fours-- That we had 
better move in the ſame way again=== 
That there have been Giants ninety feet 
high---That ſuch Giants ought to have 
moved on all fourg---That we all conti» 
nue to be Ouran Outangs Rtill---ſome 
more ſo-ſome leſs---but that Natha- _ 
niel William Wraxall, Eſq. is the trueſt 
Ouran Outang in Great - Britain, and 
therefore ought immediately to take to 
all fours, and eſpecially to make all his 
motions in Parliament in that way. 
Posrschirr To, Lond Moxzoppa's 
AxcienT METAPHYSICS. 2 


Teftimony of the great powers. for Pash 
innate in MICHAEL ANGEL o 
T AYLOR, 22 

Dx. BURN E be . 2 
„ SHALL myſelf compoſe Mr. Th 
lor' 8 Ode- His merit I admire-—his 
d | origin 
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origin 1 have traced-»-He is deſcendel 
from Mr. John Taylor, the fameus 
Water-Poet, who, with good natural 
talents, never proceeded farther in edu- 
-eation than his Accidence.---John Tay - 
lor was born in Gloueeſterſhire I find 
that he was bound apprentice to a Wa- 
tterman- but in proceſs « of time kept u 
Publie-houſe in Phoœnix- alley, Long- 
Acre *. -Read John's modeſt recital of 

his humble culture 


I muſt confeſs I do want eloquetee, | 
And never ſcarce did learn my Accidence. | 


For having got from Poſſum to Poſſet, 
There was gravelt'd, nor could farther get. 


John wrote fourſcore e bur 


Epitaph 


* This anecdote was majeſtieally inſerted in my 
manuſcript copy of Handel's Commemoration by 
that (Great Perſonage to whoſe judgment I ſubmit- 

ted it, (JI take every occaſion of ſhewing the in- 
ſertion as a good puff.—I wiſh, however, the fame 
hand had ſubſcribed for the book.) I did not pub- 
Ih any bf ſaid afterations in that work, referving 
ſome of them for my Edition of be Tayloria, 
3 © 5 * "% Here 


. 
= Here lies the Water Poor, -honeſt John, 
- Who rowed on the ſtreams of Helicon; | 
Where, having many rocks, and dangers patt, 
He at the haven of heay' n arrived at laſt.” 


There' is a print of John holding an 
dar in one hand, and. an empty purſe 1 in 
the other, —Matto—Er babes, meaning 
. the oar Ei careo- meaning the caſh.--- | 
| Is it too bold a venture to pretlict a cloſe . 
| analogy * twixt Fohn and . | 

am I, £ 


11 Michael goeth on, as Michael hath begun 4 
Michael will equal be to famous Taylor John. 


I ſhallpubliſh both the Taylors works, 
with the ſcore of Michael's Ode, ſome 
ſhort time hence, in as thin a quarto as 
my Handel's Commemoration, price 
one guinea in boards, with a view of 
John's houſe in Phœnix- alley, and Sir 
Robert's carriage as Sheriff of London 
and Me . :.: ,.. x 


ta, 


d 2 T/limony 
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Teſtimony for PeryER AR DEN, EV. 
In Anfwer to a Caſe for the Opinion of 


GkOROGE HaRDINGE, E/. e | 
General to her Majeſty. . 


1 HAVE peruſed this Ode, and find 
it containeth eight hundred and forty-ſeven 
woRDS—1Wwo thouſand one hundred and 
four SYLLABLES—;four thouſand three hun- 
dred and forty-four LETTERS *.—It is, 
therefore, my opinion, that ſaid Ode is 
a good and complete title to all thoſe fees, 
honours, perquiſites, emoluments, and 
gratuities, uſually annexed, adjunct to 

and dependent on the office of Poet 
Laureat, late in the occupation of Wil- 
| liam Whitehead, Eſq. defunct. 


HARDINGP? 


„ Seethe hearned Gentleman's arithmetical Speck 
on the Weſtminſter Scrutiny 


8 


r | 


Te n in Favour of Sir RIcuans, 
HILL, Bart. 


Lord GroRct Gonnonx. 


To the EDITOR of the PuBL1c ADVERTISER, 


Mr. PRINTER, | 


I CALL upon all the Privy Council, 


Charles Jenkinſon, Mr. Bond, and the 


Lord Mayor of London, to protect my 
perſon from the Popith Spies ſet over me 
by the Cabinet of William Pitt. On 
Thurſday ult. having read the Ode of 
my friend Sir Richard, in a print ami- 


cable to my Proteſtant Brethren, and 


approving it, I accordingly viſited that. 
pivus Baronet, who, if called on, will 


verify the ſame,---I then told Sir Richafd 


what I now repeat, that George the 
Third ought to ſend away all Papilt 
Ambaſſadors,----I joined Sir Richard, 


Lady Hill, and her couſin, in an excel- 


lent hymn, turned from the 1ſt of Mat- 


thew, 


Ti 
thew, by Sir Richard.. --I hereby recom—- 
mend it to the 80 Societies of Proteſtants 
in Glaſgow, knowing it to- be ſound or- 
thodox truth; for that purpoſe, Mr. 
| _ Woodfall, I now entruſt it to your ſpe- 
8 cial care, conjuring you to print it, as 
you hope to be ſaved. | : 


Salmon begat Booz 

Boo begat Obed — 

Obed begat Jeſſe, ſo as 
JIeſſe begat David, 
AMEN. 
And Tam, SIR, | 
Your humble . 


GEO. GORDON, 


Tiimony 
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Teftimony in Favour of Majors Jonx ; 
ScoTT's poetical talents © 
WARREN Hasr 1x65, Eſq, 
Jn an Exiraft from a private Letter to 4 
| | Great Per ſonage, 1 


10 1 TRUST. therefore, that the 
rough diamonds will meet with your 
favourable conſtruction.- They will be 
delivered by my excellent friend Major 
John Scott, who, in obedience to my 
orders, has taken a ſeat in Parliament, 
and publiſhed ſundry tracts on my in- 


tegrity, I can venture to recommend 


him as an impenetrable arguer, no man's 


propoſitions flowing in a more dele= _ 


terious ſtream; no man's expreſſions ſo 
little hanging « on the thread of opinion. 
Ile has it in command to compoſe 
the beſt and moſt magnificent Ode on | 
your Majeſty' 8 8 


9 can 1 ay more ? 


* 


A FULL AND aN 
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FROM 


CHRIST-CHURCH MEADOW, OXFORD, 


Rev. Thomas WarToN's Aſcenſion 


(In the Balloon of James Sadler, Paſtry-Cook ta 


the ſaid Univerſity) on Friday the 20th of May, 
1585, for the purpoſe of compoſing a ſublime 
Ov# in hotiour of his Miſelty's Birtti-Day ; 
atteſted before Jon WEybAnD; Elq one ot 
his' Majeſty's Juſtices of the Peace for the Coun + 
ty of Oxford *. | 


T' Was in obedience to the advice of. 
my brother, Dr. Joſeph Warron, tliat 


1 came to a determination on the gh of 
May ult, to compoſe my firſt Birth-day 


16 cannot full to attract the Render s particular 
attention to this very curious piece, to inform him, 
that Signor Delpini's deciſion in. favonr of Mr. 


i : : 


Warton, was chiefly grounded on the yew au eK 
travrdinary ſtyle of writing herein atteſled, 


Ode, 
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Ode, at the eleyation of one mile, above 
the earth, in the Balloon of my inge- 
nious friend Mr, James Sadler, of this 


City. Accordingly, having agreed for 


the ſame, at a very moderate rate per 
hour, (I paying all charge of inflating, 
and ſtanding to repairs) at nine in the 
morning, on Friday, the 28th of ſaid 
month, I repaired to Chriſt-church meas 
dow, with my ballaſt, proviſions,, cat, 
FPpeaking - Trumpet, and other neceſlaries, 
Alt was my firſt deſign to have invited 
Dr. Joſeph, to have aſcended with me q 
but apprehending the malicious eonſtrue· | 
tlon that might follow on this, as if, 
forſooth, my intended Ode was to be a 
joint production, I e'en made up my 
mind to mount alone.—My proviſions 
ptincipally conſiſted of a ſmall pot of 
ſtewed prunes, and half of a plain diet» 
bread cake, both Prepared and kindly 
preſented 'to me by the ſame ingenious 
hand which had fabricated the Balloon, | 


I had alſo a ſmall ſubſidiary ſtock, viz, 
© +7, "wh 


f Noi * 

b bonf of Sandwiches, ture bottles bf 
bid ale, & pint of Prändy, 4 fallacd read: 

med, u reh of Wille) el, « 601d | 
boſe, R dat fant tarklers, à few china 
branges, and a roaſted pig of the Chineſe 
preed i together With a fmall Tight aro- 
metet, and proper fore of writing uten⸗ 
Als, but tis nete, memorandum, nor 
1666 hit of any Kid, $6 help is 
Ged. My aſeenftoh was mijtſtie, to 
zn uncommoen degreb of tardineſs, 1 
was ſoon conſtrathed therefore to lighten 
ty Balloon, by throwitig dür ſome part 
ballaſt, which conſi ſted of my 
wth aer 6 of Poetry, my late edition 
of Milton's Minora, my Miſcellaneous 
Verſes, Odes, Sonnets, Elegies, Tnferip- 
tions, Monodies, and Complaints; ; my 
Obſervations on Spenſer, the King's laſt 
Speech, ahd Lord Mountmorres's | pani- 
pPghlet on the Iriſh Reſolutions, On 
| 8 out his Lordſhip' s Eſſay, the 1 
Balloon ſprang up furprizingly; but the 
W of my provinons ſtill retarding 
the 
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e elevation, I Was fain t part with 
ht olumes of my Spenſer, and all of 
y, laft edition of Pgems, except thoſe 
| — are marked with an aſteriſk, gs never 
before printed! which very quickly ae- 
Felerated my gſeenſlon—I now found 
the barometer had fallen four inches ang 
ſix Uneß in eight müinutes.—In leſs thay 
eleyen minutes after | had aſcended very 
conſiderably indeed, the harometer having 
then fallen nent ſeventeen inches z; aud 
preſently after I entered a thick black 
cloud, which I have ſince found renger- 
ed me wholly. « obſcure to all obſervation. | 
In this ſituation I loſt no time to begin | 
my Ode; and accordingly, i in the cqurſe 
of 25 minutes, I produced the very lines 
which now commence it. The judicjqus 
critic will notice, that abſence of the 
plain and trite ſtyle which mark the paſ⸗ 
ſage 1 refer to; nor am I fo Ge to 
any the e n of mit dark- 


S © & 


de 2 cannot · 


rw; | 
cannot fail alſo to frike the intelligent 
_ obſerver, that the expreſſion 16 much 
commented on, of “No echoing car,” was 
_ obviouſly ſuggeſted by that very car in 
which! myſelf was then ſeated—Finding 
however that, together with the increaſed 
denſity of the overſhadowing cloud, the 
coldneſy alſo was proportionahly in- 
creaſed, ſo as at one time to freeze my 
ink completelyover, for near 20 minutes, 
I thought it prudent, by means of open- 
ing the valve at the vertex of my Bal- 
loon, to emit part of the aſcending 
power. 1 his occaſioned a proportionate 
deſcent very ſpeedily: but I muſt not _ 
overlook a phænomenon which had Pre- 
viouſly occurred- It was this: On a 
fudden the nibs of all my pens (and 1 
took up 48, in compliment to the num 
ber of my Sovereign' s years) as if at- 
tracted by a. polar power, pointed up- 
Wards, each pen erecking itſelf perpen⸗ 
dieularly, and reſting on the point of 
its feather, 1 found alſo, to my no 
linall 
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mall ſarprize, that, during the whole 
of this period, every one of my letters 
was actually cut topſy-turvy wiſez which 
I the rather mention, to account for any 

appearance of a correſpondent inverſion 
in the courſe of my ideas at that period. 
On getting nearer the earth, the ap- 
pearances I have deſcribed altogether 
ceaſed, and I inſtantly penned the ſecond 
diviſion of my Ode, I mean that which 
ſtates his moſt excellent Majeſty to bo 
the patron of the fine arts. But here 
(for which I am totally at a loſs to ac- 
count) 1 found myſelf deſcending ſo very 
rapidly, that even after I had thrown out 
not only two volumes of my Hiſtory of 
| Poetry, but alſo a conſiderable portion of 
my pig, I ſtruck, nevertheleſs, with ſuch- 
violence on the weather-cock of a church, 
that unleſs I had immediately parted witli 
the reminder of my ballaſt, exceptiug 
only his Majeſty's Speech, one peu, the 
paperof my Ode, and a ſmall Ink - bottle, 1 


muſt infallibly have been agrofind. Kor- 
5 tunately 


» 
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tunately, by ſo rapid a diſcharge; I pro- 


cured a quick re- aſcenſion; when im- 


medistely, though much pinched with 
the cold, the Mercury having ſuddenly 
fallen 32 inches, I. ſet about my con- 
cluding ſtanza, viz; that which treats, of 
his Majeſty's moſt. excellent chaſtity. 
And here I lay my, claim te the inqul⸗ 
gence of the critics to that part of my 
Ode; for what with the ſhock I had re- 
ceived in ſtriking on the weather- cock, 
and the effect of the prunes which I had 
now nearly. exhauſted, on a ſudden: 1 
found myſelf very much diſordered in- 
deed. Candour required my juſt touch- 
ing on this circumſtance, but delicacy 
muſt veil the particulars in eternal obli- 
vion. At length, having completed the 
great object of my aſcent, I now re- 
opened the valve, and deſcended with 
great rapidity, They only who haye 
travelled in Balloons, can imagine the. 
wy Joy « of my haut, at perceiving Dr. 
Joleph, 
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Joſeph cantering up a turnip-field heat 
Kidlington cemmon, where I landed en- 
actly at- a quarter after two o' clock; 
having, from my firſt elevation, com- 
pleted the period of five hours and fifteen 
minutes; four of which, with the fraction 
of ten ſeconds, were entirely devoted to 
my Ode,—Dr. Joſeph quite hugged me 
in his arms, and kindly tent me/a ſecond 
wig, (my own being thrown over at the 
time of my ſtriking) which, with his 
| uſual precaution, he had brought in his 
pocket, in caſe of accidents, I take this 
occaſion alſo to pay my thanks to Thomas 
Gore, Eſq. for ſome excellent milk 
punch, which he directed his butler to 
furniſh me with moſt opportunely ; ahd 
which I then thought the moſt ſolacing 
| beverage Jever had regaled withdl. Dr. 
Joſeph aud myſelf reached Oxford in 
the dilly by five in the evening, the po- 
pulace moſt handſomely taking off the 
horſes for ſomething more than the laſt 


half 
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half mile, in honour of the firſt Literary 


Areonaut of theſe kingdoms— 115 


As witneſs my hand this 224 of 
May, 1906. 
THOMAS WARTON. 


:oCranthyrDcC4A TE: 


; ee THIS is to certify, to- 
all whom it may concern, That the 
aforeſaid Thomas and Joſeph Warton 
came before me, one of his Majeſty's 
Juſtices of the Peace for the ſaid county, 
and did ſolemnly make oath to the truth 


of the above caſe, 


oy 3 His | 
Sworn. before me, Jonx + War LAN. 
Pier] Mark. 
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LAURBAT ELECTION. 


«© 'the deinifh of 1 10 3 
Bard William Whitehead, Eſq. Poet - 
Laureat to his Majeſty, it was decid- 
edly the opinion of his Majeſty's great 
ſuperintendant Miniſter, that the ſaid 
office ſhould be forthwith: declared 
elective, and in future continue ſoz in 
older as well to provide the ableſt ſus- 

ceſſor on the preſent melancholy occa- 
ſion, as alſo to ſecure a due preference 


do ſuperior talents, upon all future 


vacancies: It was in conſequence of 
this determination, that the following 
public Notice iſſued from the Lord 
Chamberlain's-offlce, aud became the 
immediate cauſe of the celebrated con- | 
teſt that is recorded in theſe pages. 
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IN order to adminiſter ſtrict and i; 
partial juſtice to the numefous ) Cdil 
e Woehe vncaht POET LAURBAT- 
SHIP, many: of whom are of illuſtrious 
n und high charaRtery,; 10 263 VI ) 


145 * 


This] 2443 13. bit, 1000 


lanka lankioredy: Pome That he 
ſamedorm:will»be-attended to in, recei - 
ing the names of the faid Candidatgs, 
which is invariably obſerved in regiſter- 
ing the Court Dancers} The liſt to be 
finally _—_ on 1 —_— next = 
1c Hil POP as a "ILY 
Each Candidate 8 Wein to \dediver 
it'a-Probatignary'BIRTH-DAY ODE, 
with his name, and alſo perſonally>to | 
appear on a future day, to recite the 
ſame before ſuch literary judges as the 
Lord Chamberlain in his wiſdom may 


| appoint, . 8. OS FR 
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rabaBar ELECTION, 


1 4 Pawan By 
£17 017 bait une eee 


| 'The Rowing Account, though modeſtly Riled ; a 
Haſty Shetch, aecording to the known delicacy of 

the Editorial Style, is in fact 4 Report, evident- 
- nen n the hand of a Maſter. |, 


Hater SKETCH of — Bufneſs, at the 
Lon CHAMBERLAIN's Oprics, 
N conſequence'of the late general notice, 
1 given by public advertiſement, of an open N 
election for the vacant office of Poet Laureat 
to their Majeſties, on 'the terms of proba- 
tionary compoſitions, a confiderable num- 
ber of the moſt eminent characters in the 
faſhionable world, aſſembled at the Lord 
Chamberlain's Office, Stable-yard, St, Jaines' 85 
on Wedneſday lt, between the "hours! of 
twelve and two, When Mr. Ramus was imme- 
diately diſpatched to Lord Saliſbury's, ac- 
quainting his Lordſhip therewith, and folicit - 
ing his attendance to receive the ſeveral can- 
didates, and wil their reſpective tenders. 
9 | His 


f i 
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His Lordſhip Are in-a ſhort time after, : 
the following Noblemen and Gentlemen were 
immediately preſented to his Lordſhip by 
Fohn Calvert, jun. Eſq. in quality of Secretary 
to the office, Jumes Ely, Eſq. and Mr. Sa- 
 muel Betty, attending alſo as firſt and ſecand 
Clerk, the following liſt of candidates was 
made out forthwith, and duly entered on the 
roll, as a preliminary record to the ſubſe. | 
quent ea | 


The Right Rev. Dr. William Markham, 
Lord Archbiſhop of York. 

The Right Hon. Edvard. Lord Thurlow, 
Lord High Chancellor of Great Britain. 

The moſt Noble James Marquis of Graham, 

The Right Hon. Harvey Redmond, Viſc, - 
Mountmorres, of the kingdam of Ireland. 
The Right Hon. Conſtantine Lord Mul- 
grave, ditto. 

Right Hon. Henry Dundas. 

Sir George Howard, K. B. 
Sir Cecil Wray, Baronet. 

Sir Joſeph Mawbey, ditto. 
Sir Richard Hill, ditto. | 
Sir Gregory Page Turner, Bart. 
The Rev. William Maſon, B. D 


SA 


The 
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The Rev. Thomas Warton, ditto, 

The Rev. George Prettyman, D. D. 
The Rev. Joſeph Warton, D. D. 
Pepper Arden, Eſq. Attorney-General to 
his Majeſty. 

Michael Angelo Taylor, Eſq. M. p. 

James M“ Pherſon, Eſq. ditto. | 

Major John Scott, Eſq. ditto. 

Nath. William Wraxhall, Eſq. ditto. 
| Monſ. Le Meſurier, Membre du Parlement 
d'Angleterre. | 

The ſeveral candidates having taken their 
places at a table provided for the occaſion, 
the Lord Chamberlain in the politeſt manner 
ſignified his wiſh, that each candidate would 
| forthwith recite ſuch ſample of his poetry as 
he came provided with for the occaſion ; at 
| the ſame time moſt modeſtly confeſſing his 
own inexperience in all ſuch matters, and in- 
treating their acquieſcence therefore in his 
appointment of his friend Mr. 'Delpini, of the 
Haymarket Theatre, as an active and able 
aſſeſſor on ſo important an occaſion. , Accord-' 
ingly Mr. Delpini being immediately intro- 
duced, the ſeveral candidates proceeded to 
recite their compoſitions, according to their 

e SR rank 
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rank and precedence in Reabove liſt both his 
Lordſhip and his afleflor attending throughout 
the whole of the readings with the profound- 
eſt reſpect, and taking no refreſhment what- 
ſoever, except ſome China oranges and biſ. 
cuit, which were alſo handed abaut to the 
company by Mr, Jobn Secker, Clerk of tho 
Houſhold, and Mr, William es Groom of 
the Buttery, 

At half after five, the aaa being ee com- 
een his Lordſhip and Mr. Delpini retired 
to an adjoining. chamber; Mrs. Elizabeth 
Dyer, Keeper of the Butter and Egg Offioe, 
and Ar. Jobn Hook, Deliverer of Greens, 
being admitted to the candidates with ſeveral 
other refreſhments ſuitable to the fatigue of 
the day. Two Yeomen of the Mouth, and a 
Turn: broacher attended likewiſe; and, indeed, - 
- every exertion was made to conduct the littl 
_ occaſional repaſt that followed with the ut- 
moſt decency and convenience; the whole 
being at the expence of the Crown, notwith- 
ſtanding every effort to the contrary on \ the 
part of Mr. Gilbert. | | 

At length the awful moment arcived , when 
the Detur Digniori was finally to be 8 


on the buff 'y labours of the day—never did 
4 | . Lord 


7) 
Jord Saliſbury appear to greater advantage 
never did his affeflor more amuſingly conſole 
the diſcomfitures of the failing candidatey=- 
every thing that was affable, every thing that 
was mollifying, was ably expreſſed by both 
the judges ; but poetical ambition is nor eafily 
allayed. When the fatal fat was announced 
in favour of the Rev. Thomas Warton, a | 
general gloom overſpread the whole” ſociety 
——a ſtill and awful filence long prevailed, 
At length Sir Cecil Wray ſtarted up, and 
_ emphatically pronounced, a ſcrutiny ! a ſeru- 


tiny!—A ſhout of applauſe ſucceeded—in vain 


did the incomparable Buffo introduce his 
moſt comic geſtures—in vain was his admir- 
able leg pointed. horizontally at every head in 
the room—a ſcrutiny was demanded—and a 
| ſcrutiny was granted. In a word, the Lord 
Chamberlain declared his readineſs to ſubmit 
the productions of the day to the inſpection 
of the public, reſerving, nevertheleſs, to 
himſelf and his aſſeſſor, the full power of an- 
nulling or eſtabliſhing the ſentence already 
pronounced. It is in conſequence of the 
above direction, that we ſhall now give the 
public the ſaid PROBATIONARY VERSES, com- 
menceig 


L 8. ] 

mencing with thoſe, however, which are 
the production of ſuch of the candidates as 
moſt vehemently infiſted on the right of ap- 
peal, conceiving ſuch priority to be in juſtice 
granted to the perſons whoſe public ſpirit has 
given ſo lucky a turn to this poetical elec- 
tion. According to the above order, the 
firſt compoſition. that we lay before the pub- 
lic, is the following : — | 


No. . 


to 1 


. 1 
IRREGULAR ODE 


The wane by Sir Cxc:t Wan, Bart. 
The SyELLING by Mr. GroJAN, Attorney at Law. 


Hu. ! hark!—hip.! hip hoh! hoh! 
What a mort of bards are a * 
Athwart,—acroſs,—below, 
I'm ſure there's a dozen a al, 
I hear ſweet Shells, loud Harps, large Tyre: 
Some, I trow, are tun'd by *Squires,— 
Some by Prieſts, and ſome by Lords! While Jon and 1 
Our Boody hands hoiſt up, like meteors, on mn 
Yes, Joe and 1 
Are em'lous Why? 
| It is becauſe great CA, you are clever 
Therefore we'd fing of you for ever! | 
Sing—ſing—ſfing— fing 
; God ſave the King! 
mile then, CAR, ſmile on Wray ? 
| Crown at laſt his poll with bay 
Come, oh! bay, and with thee bring 
Salary, illuſtrious thing . | 
Laurels vain of Covent Garden, 
. IT don't value you a farding l=mon 
B — 


Ls [ 1w ] 
Let ſack my ſoul cheer, 
For *tis ſick of ſmall beer! 
Cxsan! C Sd! give it—do! 
Great Cs An giv't all, for my Muſe * doreth you — 
Oh faireſt of the Heavenly Nine, 
'Enchanting Sntar, Muſe divine; 
Whether on Phebus' hoary head, 
By blue-ey'd Rhadamanthus led, 
Or with young Heiicon you ſtray, 
Where mad Parnaſſus points the way 
Goddeſs of Elizium's hill, | 
Deſcend upon of Peran' $ N 
By Pegaſus meand'ring ae, 
Ambroſia, playful boy,” | 
Plumps her /e ne ra quot — | 
I mount II mount © 
I'm Half nZark=Itr half an Eagle / 
Twelve ſtars I counter OW 
I ſee their dam—ſhe is a Beagle? 
Ye Royal little onen 
I love your fleſh and bones — 
You are an arch, rear'd With Immortul ſtones ! 
Hibernia ſtrikes his haf 
Shuttle, fly —woof! wede! warp! 
Far, far, from me and you, | 
In latitude North g en e e 34 went 
Rebellion's huſh'd, ö n, e ee wap - 
The Merchant's a - At tnt len 


Hail awful Brunſwick, Saxe-Gotha hail ! 
Not George, but Louis, now ſhall turn his tail ! 
. I a-far from mad debate, 
Like an old wren 
_ | With my good hen, 


Or a young gander, 


Am a byeſtander,. * 
To all the peacock pride, and vain regards of ate low 
Yet if the laurel prize, 


Dearer than my eyes, 
Curs'd Warton tries 


| For to ſurprize, | - 
By the eternal Wy. T'll $caUTINIZE! 


(12 J 

No. II. 

ODE ON THE NEW YEAR, 
BY LORD MULGRAVE, 


| | Arzornz! 155 
O for a Muſe of Fire, 
With blazing thumbs to touch my torpid lyre ! 
Now, in the darkſome regions round the pole, 
Tigers fierce, and Lions bold, 
With wild affright would ſee the ſnow-hills roll, 
Their ſharp teeth chattering with the cold, 
But that Lions dwell not there 
Nor beaſt, nor Chriſtian—none but the Nite Bear! 
The white Bear howls amid the tempeſt's roar, 
And liſtening whales ſwim headlong from the ſhore ! 


Auris Taeru (By Brother Hanny,) 
Farewel awhile, ye ſummer breezes! 
What is the life of man ? 
A ſpan! 
Sometimes It thaws, ſometimes It freezes, - 
Juſt as it pleaſes ! 
If Heav'n decrees, flerce whirlwinds rend the alr, 
Aud then again (behald 1) tis falr! 
8 | Thus 


[13] 

Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign 3 
Auſpicious GEox GRE, thy powerful word 
Gives peace to FRANCE and SATIN, 

And ſheaths the martial ſword ! 


1 


wy 


STROPRE II. (By Brother CHARLES.) 


And now gay Horx, her anchor dropping, 

And blue-ey*d Peace, and black-cy'd Pleaſures, ' 
And Plenty, in light cadence hopping, 

Fain would dance to WurTzEntap's meaſures, 
But WHIiTEHEAP now in death repoſes, 
Crown'd with laurel! crown'd with roſes ! 
Vet we with laurel-crown'd his dirge will ſing, 
Aud thus deſerve freſh laurels from the Kina, 


No. III. 


Ne, III. 


0 . E, 


By M jos KFH MAWBRY, Bork, 


| 2 8rnovt : | 4 i 
HARK ! to yen heavenly les, 
Nature's eongenial perfumes wpwards fife ! 


From each throng'd ſtye 
That faw my gladfome eye; 
Ineenſe, quite fmoaking hot, aroſe, = 
And eavght my ſeven fivers onſto=by the vo/e # 
A 1 & 


[Accompanied by the LERAUNED Pie, 
Tell me, dear Muſe, oh! tell me, pray, 
Why Joz 's fancy friſks ſo gay? 
Is & you ſlut it is—ſome holy-=boliday ! 
(Here Muſt whiſpers I. Vir Joſeph) 
Indeed? Repeat the fragrant ſound! 


Puſh love, and loyalty around, 
Through Jri/h, Scotch, as well as Britifh ground! 


CHORUS. 
For this Bis Morn | 
GREAT GEORGE was born! 


na 
Tue tidings all the Poles ſugll ting | 
Due homage, will J pay, 
On this, thy native day, 
ones, by the grave of God, my r Kino ! 


| Atrm=xvith Lutes:, | 
Wall might my dear Lady ſays 
Ai lamb-like by her de 1 lay, 
i This very, very morn : 
, Y | Hark! Jos vy hark! 
| m hear the lark, 
Or elfe it l the ſweet engel a horn! 
ANTH4ROPHits - 
Forth, bs their eg, the briflly vidtinng lead 4 
A ſhore of Moes, fat en their baeks, Mall bleed. 
Miad they be fueh, en which good Gods might feaſt! 
| Aud that 
| In lity fat, 
They out it ix inches on the ribs, at leaſt! 


| 2 D UE T-—qvith Marrowsbones aud cue 


Butcher and Cook begin! 
We'll have a royal greaſy, chin! 
Tit bits ſq nice and rare, 
Prepare ! Prepare! | 
, Let none abſtain, 5260 
Refrain ! 
I'll give 'em pork in plenty——cut, and come again ! 


REctrATIVE. 4 
Hog! Porker! Roaiter ! Boar-ſtag ! Barbicue ! | | 
| Checke! Chines ! * * ! and Haſelet new f 
| * 0 


16 J 5 
Springe! Spare-tibs! Sauſages ! Sous'd-lugs ! and Face 
With piping-hot Peaſe-pudding plenteous place ! 
Hands! Hocks! Ham. ! Haggis, with high ſeav'ning 
fllvd! - 
| Gammons ! Green Grifkins! on Gridirons Orla! 
Liver! and Lights ! from plucks that moment drawn, 
Pigs Puddings! black and white! with Canterbury | 
brawn ! 
7 n 1 60 
Fall too 
f Ve royal Crew ! | 
: Eat ! Eat! your bellies full! pray 4 
At treats 1 never winces ; | 
The Queen ſhall ſay, 
: Once in a way . | | | 
Her Maids have been well eee W ohes | 
| like Princes! 


Fot. CHORUS—accompenie by the whole + Hooorar, : 


„„ Por this Bie Morn | 
' Gzzar GEORGE was born 
The tidings all the Poles ſhall ring! 
Due homage will ry © 0 
| On this thy native day, 
Gxoxcr ! n. of God, ” oo IN 111 


- 


8 


Ne. IV. ' 


Ne. . | 
Br Jer RICHARD. HILL, Bars! 


Ha1L pious Muſe of faintly Ly | 
Unmix'd, unſtain'd with earthly Ant 10 wy 
Hail Muſe of Methodiſm, above 
The Royal Mews at Charin g-Croſo! 
Behold both hands I raiſe, 
Behold both knees I bend ; 5 
Behold both eye · balls gaze! 
Quick, Muſe, deſcend, deſcend! a 
Meek Muſe of Madan, thee my ſoul invokes— 
Oh | point my pious puns, oh fandtify my jokes! : | 


| 1 8 I. OO 
Deſcend, and, oh! in mem'ry keep 
There's a time to wake a time to ſleep—- 
A time to laugh a time. to er) 


The Bible ſays ſo-ſo do Ll, |. 
Then broad-awake, oh, come. to mp! 
And thou my Maroon ſhalt hed: I 
- x 
Miizz, bad of deathleſs name, 5 , 


Moss, wag, of merry fame; 
Holy, holy, holy pair, 
| Harken to your vot'ry's pray'r, Fr 3 
ßßffFTCTTCCTT VT clog, Tee Shae Holy 


l 

Grant, that like Solomon's of old, 
* My faith be ſtill in ve told; 

Like his, let my religion be | 
Conundrume A divinity «© 
And oh! to mine, let each ſtrong charm belong, 
That breathes ſulaclous in the 1/e-mans mg; 
And thou ſweet bard, far ever dear 

To each impaſſion'a, lorerfraught ear; on 
| Boft luxurlant Route Tun! 

Deſcend, and ev! ry tint beſtow, 4 
That gives to phraſe Its ardent glow; : 
From thee, thy willlog Hill hall learn 
Thoughts that melt, and words that bury : 
| Then ſmile, oh, gracious ſmlle on this petition ! 
80 Solomon, gay Wilmer, Joln'd with thee, 
Shall new the world, that ſuch a thing can be. 
As, ſtrange to tell virtue, ceal171 | 

| | IV, 
| Thou tod, thou dread "m awful ſhade, 
Of dear departed Writ WihirznnAD, 
Look through the bluse wtherenl les, 
And view me with propitious eyes! 

Whether ithou moſt delight'ft to loll 

On Hens top, or near the Pole /. 

Bend from thy wonnta/us, and remember ſtill, 

The wants anf wiſhes of a leſſer Hill! 

Then like Val, fled to realms above, 

To me, thy friend, bequeath thy hallow'd cloak, 

That by its virtue Richard may Improve, 

And in thy habit Frau * pun, and wy. * 


| 


n. Lord doth WORE — doth ans away) 
Then good. Lora id to 
Baniſh theſe ſons of Belial 7 We I 
And give the prize to u true Phariſte t 
For fare of all-the t= thut {retour © 
Theſe /criber poetic, are by far the worſt, 
To thee) my df unto eile 1 call, 
Exert thy and ſtraight diſperſe them all 
Go as in former times; the / Her Mull fly 
Then as was e began 
80 to th) endet RAIL We? | 
My Muse wilt net teuve firightgy, 
ue Lon of Battonvay!t 


Ne. v. 


* 5 : x 
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IN THE TRUE, 0814 subriurre 


| I Mr. 1e PHERSON, c 
poks f the Wy ea thin 0 Harp = r t 08 
Or is it ſome Nang dog! In dr 
EY thy hand, f 61 5% 5 
Spirit of the departed Stead; 
Bring me the Harp, pride of Chara! 
Snow is on thy boſom, 
Maid of the modeſt eye! 
A ſong ſhall riſe! 
Every ſoul ſhall depart at the ſound ! ly 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head!!! 
I behold thee, O King! 
I behold thee ſitting on miſt!!! 
Thy form is like a watery cloud, 
Singing in the deep like an oyſter! !!! 
Thy face is like the beams of the ſetting moon! 
1 Thuy eyes ure of two decaying flames! 
Thy noſe is like the ſpear of Rox Tol 
Thy ears are like three boſſy ſhields!!! . 
Strangers ſhall rejoice at thy chin ! 
i | | 


Mi FR = 


V. 


[a] 


The ghoſts of dead Tories ſhall hear mo 


In their airy Hall ! 


: 


The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head! 


! 


aa 10 


Tage | 


317 210 
ai o 
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Bring me the Harp, 
Son of Cuarnant! 


+4. But Thou, O King! give mo the Laurel, 


CS 7 
7 
* 
is 
1 * T 
$: 1 ' ö 
\ || 
5 
* 
1 


fe? iff 
a 1 , 
\ 
* 1 1 f 
7 f 


1 3 
YL | 
( | 
1 
4 N 
Ts) 
1 ON 


D 
4 1 # 
* . 4 


Ow” 
132 3 
- a 
, - 5 — » 2 1 An 4.77 
em 1e Harſt: 1 bub g dT. 


I's) 7% (is 4; at 


I Lav z n. N.. VI. ds Dand T 
todd. 203 201 n 


oF 7 


OO RT ON? does not 
immediately come under the deſcription 

of a Probationary Ode yet as it appertains 
to the nomination of the Laureat, we claſs it 
under the ſame head, We muſt at the ſame 
time compliment Mr. Macpherſon for his ſpl- 
rited addreſs to Lord Saliſbury on the ſublect. 
The * is a copy of his letter ! | 


My Lord, 

I TAKE the liberty to adareſi myſelf Im 
mediately to your Lordſhip, in vindication of 
my poetical character, which I am informed 
is moſt illiberally attacked by the Foreign 
Gentleman, whom your Lordſhip has thought 
proper to ſelect as an aſſeſſor on the preſent 
ſerutiny for the office of Poet Laureat to his 


| Majeſty, Signor Delpini is certainly beo - 


my notice—bur I underſtand his objections ta 
a Provationary Ode are two—firſt, its con- 
ciſeneſs g- 


[ he 23 ] 
elſeneſs; and next, its being in proſe, For 
the preſent I ſhall wave alt diſcuſſion of theſs 
frivolous remarks ; begging leave, however, 
to: folicit your Lordfhip's prot Mon to whe 
both from its quantity and its file, will moſt 


eſſoctually do away the paltty, inſidlous attack 
of an whinformed reviler, who is equally igne- 
rant of Britiſh Poetry and of Briciſh language, ' 


| I have the honour to be, * N 


Your Londfhip's moſt edlen 
andi faithful ſervant, 


15 | | a 943 ; 
J. MACPHERSON, | 
| | | py. $ 
\ ' 
185 ö 
( 
* ; ad 
N | 
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0 or $CRUTING., 
By . MACPHERSON, olle 


Me "Tis the diſmal und dneketwin thy roofs, 
O Coral; Hail ! double-face ſage ! Thou worthy ſon of 
the chair-borne Fletcher / The Great Council le met to 
fte tho ſeats of the Choſen Chiefs ; their voices reſound in 
the gloomy Hall of Rufus, like tho roaring i winds of the 
Cavern—Loud were their cries for Rays, but thy voice, O 
Foxan, rended the walls like the torrent that guſheth from 
the Mountain-fide. Cornwall leaped from his throne and 
ſcreamed—The- friends of Gb, hiing their heads—How 
were the mighty fallen I—Lift up thy face, Dundaſo, 
like the brazen ſhield of thy chieftain! Thou art bold to 
confront diſgrace, and ſhame is unknown to thy brow, 
—þut tender is the youth of thy Leader ; who droopeth 
his head like a faded Lily—leave not Pitto in the day of 
defeat, when the Chiefs of the Counties fly from him like 
the herd from the galled Deer.—The friends of Pitio are 
fled, He is alone—he layeth himſelf down in deſpair, 
and ſleep knitteth up his brow,-Soft were his dreams on 
the green bench—Lo ! the ſpirit of Fenky aroſe, pale as 
the miſt of the morn,—twiſted was his long lank form 
his eyes winked as he whiſpered to the child in the cradle, 
6 Riſe, he ſayeth—ariſe bright babe of the dark cloſet ! 
The ſhadow of the Throne ſhall cover thee, like wings 


LT 

of a hen ſweet Chickey of the back-ſtalr brood ) Heed 
not the Thanes of the counties they have fled from thee, 
like Cackling Geeſb from the hard: bitten Fox 3 but will 
they not rally and return to the charge) Let the hoſt 
of the King be numbered } they ars as the ſands on the 
barren ſhot, There is Powe, who followeth his mighty 
Trader, und chacerk the ſtall- od ſtag all day on the duſty | 
road, There bs M, grvat'in umi, with tho beaming 
Rac on his ſpreading breaſt Red is the fearf thut wives 
over his ample ſhouldere—Oigantie are hiv ſtrides on the 
terrace, In purſult of the Royal footſteps of lofty Georg/o, 

No more vill 1 number the flitting ſhades of Jenky; 
for behold the potent ſpirit of the blick-browed Jace. 
u tht! Raff Robiyſo, h workerh the works of dark- 
neſs ! Hither 1 come, ſuſd RavienLike the mole of the 
Earth ; deep caverns have been my reſting Place, the 
ground Rau are my food, Secret minion of the Crown, 
raiſe thy ſoul ! Droop not at the ſpirit of Foxan, Great 
are thy foes in the fight of the many-tongued war ,—Shake | 
not thy knees, like the leaves of the Aſpen on the miſty . 
hill=the doors of the ſtairs in the poſtern are locked; 
the voice of thy foes is av the wind, which whiſtleth 
r inne ſwift oloud of 
the hight, 5 

The breath of Gelfo Rilleth the ſtormy ſeas.— 
Wyuiltt thou breatheſt the breath of his noſtrils, thou ſhale 
| live for'ever,—Firm ſlandeth thy heel, in the Hall of thy 
Lord. Mighty art thou in the fight of Owe/o, iltoftrious 
lender of the friends of Gzvelfo, great art thou, O lovely 


imp of the interior cloſet ? O lovely oe of the OR | 


Junto! 


| } 
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N VII. 


R. 2008 having laid aſide the more 

noble ſubject for a Probationary Ode, | 
viz, the Parliamentary Reform, upon finding 
that the Rev. Mr. Wyvil*had already made a 
conſiderable progreſs. in it, has adopted the. 
following,—The argument is ſimple and inte- 
tereſting, adapted either to the harp of Pinday, 
or the reed of Theocritus, and as proper for 
the 4th of June, as any day of the yeur. 
It is almoſt, needleſs to inform the public, 
that the, Univerſity of Oxford has earneſtly 
| longed for a viſit from their Sovereign,' and, 
in order to obtain this honour without the 
fatigue of forms and ceremonies, they have 
privately deſired the Maſter of the Stag- 
hounds, upon. turning the ſtag out of the cart, 
to ſet his head in as ſtraight a line as poſſible, 
by the map, towards Oxford which pro- 
bably, on ſome auſpicious day, wilt bring 
the Royal Hunt to the walls of that city. 
This expedient, conceived in ſo much wiſdom, 
as well as loyalty, makes the fubjec: of ho * 
following | ; 


IRRE- 


1 7 -] 


IRREGULAR ODE. 
By Ms. MAS 0 N. my 5 


jg 


ol green-rob'd Goddeſs of the hallow'd fade 
Daughter of Joys, to whom of yore 
Thee, lovely Maid, Larona bore, 

Chaſte virgin, Empreſs of the ſilent glade ; 

Were ſhall I woo thee ?—=KEre the dawn, 
While ſtill the dewy tiſſue of the lawn 

Qyivering ſpangles to the eye, 
And fills the ſoul with nature's harmony ! 

Or 'mid that murky grove's monaſtic night, 
The tangling-net-work of the woodbine's gloom, 
Each zephyr pregnant with perfume, - 

Or near that delving dale, or moſſy mountain's height, 

3 1 | ? 
When Neptune ſtruck the ſcientific groundy 
From Attica's deep-heaving fide, 
Why did the prancing horſe rebound, 
Snorting, neighing all around, 
With thundering feet and flaſhing eyes, | 
Unleſs:to ſhew how near allied, 
Bright ee is to 1 ! 


III. | 
If then the horſe to wiſdom is a friend, 
Why not the hound! why not the horn ! | | 
D 2 While 


L 28 


While low beneath the furrow ſleeps the corn, 
Nor yet in tawny veſt delights to bend ! : 
For Jovt bimſelf deorevd, | + | 
That Dran, with her ſandall'd feet, 
White - ankled Goddefi, pure and fleet, 
Should, with every Dryad lead, 
| By jovial cry o'er diſtant plain, | 
To 6 Arhens, Frumſiuirt tylvan train! { 98 


IV. | 


Diana, Goddeſs all-diſeerviog! | 
Hunting is a friend to learning 
If the flag, with bairy noſe, | 
In Autumn ne'er had thought of love! 
No buck with ſwollen throat the does 
With dappled fides bad try'd to move. 
Ne'er had England King, I ween, 
The Muſes ſeat, fair Oxford feen, 
Hunting, thus, is learning's friend! 
No longer, Virgin Goddeſs, bend 
O'er Endyntion's roſeate breaſt jun 
No longer, vine-liks, chaftly wins 
| Round his milk-wWhite limbs divine fm 
Your brother's. oat rolls down the Eaft, 
The laughing hours beſpeak the · day; 
With flowery wreaths they ſtrow the ways 
Kings of ſleep! ye mortal race! 
For George with Dian, 'gins the n chacel 


VI. Viſions 


[ a9 J 
; : | VI. | 
ViIſlons of bliſs, you tear my aching fight, 
Spare, O ſpare'your poet's eyes] _ 
See every gate-way trombles with delight, 
| Streams of glory ſtreak che ſkies! | 
How each College ſounds, 
With the cry of the hounds! 
© How Peebwater mertily rings! 
Founders, Prelates, Queens, and Kings, 
All have had your hunting- day! 
From the dark tomb then break away ! 
Ah! ſee they ruſh to Friar Bacon's tower, 
Great George to greet, and hail his natal hour! 


VII. 
| Radcliffe and Wolſey, hand in hand, 
Sweet gentle ſhades there take their ſtand, 
With Pomfret's learned Dame; 
And Bodley join'd by Clarendon, = 
With loyal zeal together run, 1 
Juſt arbiters of fame | 


| 

That fringed cloud ſure this way bends, 
From it a form divine deſcends, 
Minerva's ſelf and in het rear, 
A thouſand ſaddled ſteeds appear! 
On each ſhe mounts a learned ſon, 

Profeſſor, Chancellor, or Dean; 
All by hunting madneſs won, 

All in Dian's livery ſeen, 

· ; 7% 


K 
How they deſpiſe the tim'rous Hare, 
Give us, they cry, the furious Bear z 
To chaſe the Lien how they long, 
The Rhinoceros, tall, and Tiger ſtrong. 

Hunting thus is learning's prop, 

Then may hunting never drop; 
And thus an hundred Birth-Days more, 
Shall Heav'n to George afford from its capacious ſtore. 
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Þ 


INDITE, my Mufe !—indite!—ſulpena'd is thy iyre 


The praiſes to record, which rules of Court require ! 
*Tis thou, Oh Clio! Muſe divine, = 
And beſt of all the Council Nine, 
Muſt plead my cauſe. /—Great Harrizrp' s Cxctr, bids 
me fing,— 
The talleſt, Leal man, to walk before the King! 


Of lee Eorhi the Firſt (ſo tells th“ hiſtorle page) 
„was Nature's will to make moſt wongerfully ſage 4 
But then, as if too lib'ral to his mind, 
She made him erook'd before, and erook'd behltd , 


* Rapin obſerves, thit loben Goel, the Art Rarl bf Ballfbury, | 
Was of @ great genius 4 and though crooked before and behind, Na- 


be ſupplied that defect with noble endowments of Ind. 
TR 5 | "Tis 
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( 324 ] 
"Tis not, thank Heav'n ! my Cecil, fo with thee ; 
Thou laſt of Cecils, but unlike the firſt ju 
Thy body bears no mark'd-defoymity j— 
The Gods decreed, and Judgment was reveri'd } 
For veins, of Science are like veins of Gold! : 
Pure, for a time, they run; 7 
They end u they begun 
Alas in nothing but a heap of mould ! 


nr. P iT Va: 
| Shall I, by eloquence controul, 
Or challenge ſend to mighty Rout un, 
Wnene'er on Peers he vents his gall ? 
put my hands. to pull his noſe, -.,, 
Aud twiſt and pineh it, till it grows . 
Like mine, aſide, and ſinall 2 
Bay, by. what proce} may I ones obtaln 
A verdicl, Lord, not let me /he In vain! | 
Inu Commons, atid In Conrts below, 3 
My a#ion+ have been try'd, 
'Thete, elients who pay moſt, you hnotv, 
Retain the ſtrongeſt fide ! — 
True to theſe terms, 1 progeh'd In politles for Pit 


Aud NAU le matntaln'd agalnſt. le Boverelgy's wel * 


What eh' my father be @ porpus, 
He may be mov'd by Habeas Curb - 

Or by a call, whene'er the State 

Or Pitt requires bis vote and welght,- 

I tender / for Bootle's warm ſupport, 
Of all the plans of Miniſters and Court ! 


IV, And 


* * gs * a „ „ „ . 


[ IV. 1 15 a 
And Oh ! ſnbuld A5. Arden bien me with a child, 
A lovely boy, as beauteous as myſelf, and mild; | 
The little Pepper would ſome caudle lack: | 
Then think of Arden'; Wife, 
My pretty Plaintiff" life, 
The beſt of caudle's made of beſt of ſack! 
Let thy decree 
But favour me, 
My 3ills and briefs, rebutters and detainers, | 
To Archy I'll reſign „ e a 
Without a fee or fines _ 
Attachments, replications, and retainers ! 
To Furies, Bench, Exchequer, Seals, | 
To Chant'ry Court, and Lord: I'll bid adieu q 
No more demirrers nor appeals jews = | 


My writs of error ſhall be jadg'd by you 


V. 


And If perehanee great Decor Arnold ſhould retire, 
PFoatlgu'd with all the troubles of St. James's Chalr 4 
My Odes two merits ſhall unite 1 
* Brauenorry my friend, - 


„ Denial is @ grest pafformer upon the Plank 
W as well as the dpoaking © Tian and Jew's Harps 1 
| DB 1 


1 4 J 1 


His aid will lend, 
And ſet to muſic all I write! 
N Let me, then, Chamberlain, without ons 
F or June the Fourth prepare, 
The praiſes of the King 
In legal lays to ſing, 
Until they rend the air, | 
And prove my equal fame in pogy and Jaw f 


Ne 1%, 
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No. IX. 


PROBATIONARY O DES 
rOoR THE LAUREATSHIP. 
„ 


2 N ATHANIEL WILLIAM WRAXALL, 
**. M. P. 1 
1. 
MURRAIN ſeize the Houſe of Commons, 
Hoarſe catarrh their windpipes ſhake, _ 
Who, deaf to travell'd Learning's ſummons, 5 
Rudely cough'd whene'er I ſpake! 
North, nor Fox's thund'ring courſe, 
Nor e'en the Speaker, tyrant, ſhall have force 
'To ſave thy walls from nightly breaches, 
From WraxalPs votes, from WraxalPs ſpeoches. 
Geography, terraqueous maid, 
Deſeend ftom globes to ſtatofmen's ald! 
Again to heedlefs crowds unfold 
Truths unheard, tho? not untold ; 
Come, and once more unlock this vaſty world 


Nations attend! the map of Earth's unfurl'd. 


s 33 1 


Begin the ſong, from where the Rhine, 
The Elbe, the Danube, Weſer rollã— — 
Jaſesb, nine circles, forty ſees are thine 
Thine, twenty million ſouls 
Upon a mariſh flat and dank 
States, Six and One, 
Dam the dykes, the feas embunk, 
Maugre the Don! 
A gfidifon's form the proud Kfeurlal retro, | 
While South of Vineent's Cape anchovies glide t 
hut, ah! o'er Tagus, once alififerous tide, . 
A prieſt-rid Qyeen, Braganza's ſeeptre beartmmmms 
Hard fate! that Lifbon's Diet-drink is known 
To eure geh erasy ronflityrion but her own, 


III. 


I burn, I burn, I glow, 1 glow, _ 

With antique and with madern lore; | 

1 ruſh from Boſphorus to Po, 

To Nilus from the Nore. | 
Why were thy Pyramids, O Egypt! mis d. 
But to be meaſur'd, and be prais'd?. 
. Avaunt, ye Orocodiles! your threats are vain! : 
_On Norway” s ſeas, my ſoul, unſhaken, ge 
Brar'd the Sea-Snake and the Craken ; 5 


, ” 
— 4 
—— t 


: 114 
And ſhall T heed the River's ſcaly train? | 
Afric, I ſcorn thy Alligator band! by = 
Quadrant in hand | ; 
I take my ſtand, ns | 
And eye thy moſsclad needle, Cleopatra grand! Ml 


i 


O, that great Pompey's pillar were my on! 
Eighty-eight feet the ſhaft, and all one fone? | ; 
But hail, ye loſt Athenians ! 
Hail alſo, ye Arthenians ! 
Hail once ye Greeks, ye Romans, Carthaginians ! 
Twice hail ye Turks, and thrice ye Abyilinians! = 
Hail too, O Lapland, with thy ſquirrels airy ! * 
Hail, Commerce-eatehing TIpperary! | 
Hall, wonder-working Mag!! 
Hail Ourang-Outangs | Hall Anthrepophagl! 
Hail, all ye eabinets of every ſtate, 
From peer Marino's Hill, te Catherlne's emplre great! 
All, all have chiefs, who ſpeak, who write, who ſeem 
to think, 
Caermarthens, Sydueys, Rutlands, paper, ponds and junk. 


IV. 


Thus, through all climes, to carth's remoteſt goal, $2 
From burning Indus to the freezing Pole, 3} 
In chaiſes, and on floats, 
In dillies, and in boats; 
Now on a camel's native ſtool, 
Now on an aſs, now on a mule, 
\nd | 6 | Bo Nabobs 


-, 


1 
Nabobs and Rajahs have I ſeen ; 
Old Bramins mild, young Arabs been 
Tall Polygars, 
Dwarf Zemindars, 
Mahommed's tomb, Killarney's lake, the fane of 
Ammon, 
With all thy kings and queens, Ingenlous Mrs, Salmon* 

Yet vain the majeſties of wax, 

Vain the eut velvet on their backs 
Groner, mighty Gror es, is fleſh and bloed 
No head he wants of wax or weed; 

His heart is good ! 
(As a King's ſhou'd) | 
And every thing he ſays is underſtood, 


„ Exhibits the wax-work in Fleet-ſtreet. 
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Ne, X. | EY | | 
ODE ror NEW YEAR" DAY, 


By sir GREGORY PAGE TURNER, Bart, M. P. 


Lord Warden of Blackheath, and Ranger of Greenwich IJ 
Hill, during the Chriſtmas and Eaſter Holidays. 


STROPHEs 


O DAY of high career, | 
Firſt of a month, - nay more—firſt of a year 3 
A monarch day, that hath indeed no peer ! 
Let huge Buxaglos glow 
In ev'ry corner of the iſle, 


To melt away the ſnow ; 5 
And like to MV, By 3” 
Be this month gay; „ | nl 

And with her at hop—ſiep—juwp—play 3 0 

5 Dance, grin, and ſmile: | 

ve, too, ye Maids of Honour, young and old, 

Shall each be ſeen, | : . 
With a neat warming patentized ns 

Becauſe, 'is ſaid, that chaſtity is cold! 
| . n Axris - 


 AnT1I8TROPHE, 


But ah! no roſes meet the fight ; 
Nor yellow buds of Alf vn hue, 
Nor azure bloſſoms of pale Blue. 


Ny un. Ern . ehr. : 425 
Yet on fine Vany will I TRGE 
My genius try, 


| © The ſpoits of Fire to ſupply,” / 

Or ſay my name's not GREGO—RY! | 
EI Ones will Vbridgy cl oo) 
"hab Cleans Careraliihalli eee B bir 

With courtly air, 

Fit for a Prince, fit for a Kino! _ . 


4 


: Erovs. 


Ye elner, 5 3 
To me, ye Muſes are; 5 be we, ee e 
Ye are to me Patuaſſus out! | Þ 5 e 
In you, I find an n Aganippe FOUN 7! = 
1 venerate your muff, 175 
I bow and kifs your . | 
Inſpire me, O ye Sifers of the Fit, © 
And teach your votariſt hom to OT * 
| For oh * true indeed, 
That he can ſearcely'r read! 
T OP him to. ounce, and difregard' all derben 
As crapes and blonds, and ſuck like , 1 
Teach him to rin and whip from ſide to ny 


1 fr as loog as * can be tried. 


Ez... 


Ig 


"I. 
In crimping metaphor, he'll daſh on, 
Por point you know is out of faſhion, 
O crown with bay his tete, 
| Delpini arbiter of-fate! mn 
Nor at the trite conceit, let witlings ſport, 
APacs ſhould be a Dangler at the court. 


* 


te . rr ieee Ry, . 


By MICHAEL ANGELO TAYLOR, EV. M. P. 


Only Son of Sir Rozerr TayLon, Knt. and late She- 
riff—alſo Sub-Deputy, Vice-Chairman 'to the Iriſh | 

Committee, King's Council, and Welſh Judge Elect, 

Kc. &. 1 | | | 


— 


I. 


HAL, all hail, thou natal day, 
Hail the very half hour, I ſay, 
on which Great Georcs was born! 
Tho? ſcarcely fledg'd, I' try my wing 
And tho', alas, I cannot fing, = 
I'll croxv on this illuſtrious morn ! 
Sweet bird, that chirpꝰſt the note of folly, 
So pleaſantly, fo drolly !— 
Thee oft, the ſtable-yards among, 
I woo, and emulate thy ſong! 
Thee, for my emblem till I chooſe ! 
Oh! with thy voice inſpire a Chicken of the Mu/e ! 


II. 


Ct 4a 1 | 
1. 
And thou, great Earl, ordain'd to ſit 
High arbiter of verſe and wit, 
Oh crown my wit with fame! 
| Such as it is, I prithee take it; 
Or if thou can'ſt not find it, make it ; 

To me tis juſt the ſame. . | | 
Once a white wand, like thine, my father bare: 
But now, alas, that white wand is no more! 

Vet though his pow'r be fled, . 
Nor Bailiff wait his Nod nor Gaoler; 
Bright honour {till adorns the head £2 
Of my Papa; Sir Robert Taylor. | 
Ah, might that honour on his ſon alight! 
On this auſpicious day 
How my little heart wou'd glow, 
- If, as I bend me low, 
| My gracious King wou'd ſay, 
| Ariſe, Sir MicyasL Anctto! 
0 . day, that en the happieſt ide b 


| III. | 
Thee, too, my fluttering Muſe invokes, 
Thy guardian aid I beg, 
Thou great Aspxobor, fam'd for jokes, | 
For jokes of Face and leg! 
So may I oft thy ſtage · box grace, 
(The firſt in beauty as in place) 


And ſmile, reſponave to thy changeful face! 
S & ak Fer 


0 4 J 
For ſay, renowned mimic ſay, 
Did &'er a merriercrowd obey 
Thy laugh Provoling ſummons, T2 ebene! 
Than with fond glee, enraptur'd'Ht, ln 1 
Whene'er with iy eee HO, 
I entertain the Uommom ? Sas eg 469) 
Lo! how Iſhine'St, Srophclt% br 
| There, firſt of Chicks, 1 een, fr 0 
There I appear, 5 e 
Pitt's Chanticleer, wins 
The Bantam Coct to oppoſition} 
Or like a hey, 
Wilm watchful ken, 
Bit eloſe e pnd hatch—the Iriſh _— 


IV. + | F 3 


mats for this gbeat day of pbinp nnd neee, 
The Houſe adjourns, and I'm at lelſute! Wl 
If ehou art fo, come, Mule of wo 
With e few yes, ai iu 
Hengut dhe tis... 
And coax the Chamberlain, and chat the dean a 
By Heaven the cons J-mnorte itt ly 
At her command, my metre lows | 
Hence ye wegk warblers of the tlval lays. ! ö . 
Avant, ye Wrens, ye Goſlings, and 1 
The Che of Lau ſhall au the Way, 51 
The Chick of lawv tall peed the bays! 
Se, when agaln the State demands our ae 
«Fierev In iny laurel'd bilde, a take te char l 
Gun 
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rler, L etch thy bright inivenition, oy, 
With ſomewhat mots of Jountt lum pods 
But never, derer vn thy pros Tl bordef— 
Ps, lotty run fing Puts that . bn wid, 9 
2 Dome, Tacred Nine, come, wer dan ut, 5 1 
Atterid your ArPHte Oltirman's.cafl } © r ik 
Oh ! if I. Well have ehirp'd your brood aol} * 
Pblur my keen eye, and tune my brazen aq oy 
And hark ! with Elegiac graces, 
« I beg that gentlemen may take their places!“ 
Didactie Muſe, be thine to ſtate, | 
The rules that harmonize debate! 
Turns, mighty Cr ro, to refound from far, 
„he door, the door —the bar! the bat!" 
Stout Peay/on damns around, at her dread word 
„Sit down,” cries Clement/on, and grafps his filyer 
ſword, | | | 


" | V. 
But lo! where Pitt appears to move 
dome new reſolve of hard digeſtion | 
Wake then, my muſe, thy gentler notes of love, 
And in per ſuaſive numbers, « aut the Queffion.!? 
\ The queſtion's gain'd lathe Treafury-Bench rejales 


„All hail, thou 44 of men (they ery) with mighty 
Ar , Yolve! | 


* No 0 en the erganization of Mr. Gilbert's brain, is 
intended here j but rather a pathetic reflection en the continual 
Þiabetes of fy great « Member | 


Bleſt=m 


/ 418 | | | 


C467 1]. 

—Bleſt ſounds ! my raviſh'd eye baits. 

Ideal. Ermins, fancied Bays ! 

Rapt in St. Stephen's future ſcenes, | 

I it perpetual Chairman of the Ways and Mn { 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, ye. Bricklayer-Crew, my lire to praiſe, 
His mightier offipring claims immortal lays ! 
The father climb'd the ladder, with a hod, 5 5 
The Aan. like General Jaco jumps alone, by God! 


1 4 
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6 No. XII. 


By MAJOR JOHN SCOTT, M. P. Ke. Ce. 


WHY does the loltering fun retard hls waln, 
When this glad hour demands a flercer ray ? 
Not ſo he pours his fire on Delhi's plain, 
To hall the Lord of Aſia's natal day. 
There in mute pomp and croſi-legg'd ſtate, 
The Raja Ports MonAuu⁰νbꝰ SHAH await, 
There Malabar, 
There Bi/ragar, 
There Oude and proud Bahar, in joy confederate 


II, 


Curs'd be the clime, and curs'd the laws, that lay 
Inſulting bonds, on George's ſovereign ſway, He 
Ariſe, my ſoul, on wings of fire, 
To God's anointed, tune the lyre ; 
Hail George, thou _all-accompliſh'd King! 
Juſt type of him who rules on high! 
Fail! inexhauſted, boundleſs ſpring . 
of ſacred truth and Holy majeſty! !? 


Grand 1 


1 80 t 48, ] 
Grand de thy Ne lee foot ten, | 
- Thou well-bullt, werthleſt, beſt of men! 
Thy eheſt is ſtout, thy back le broad, 
— Thy Pages view thee, and are aw'd ; 
Lo! how thy white eyes roll! 
Thy whiter dye · brows ſtgre | © 
Honeſt ſoul | | 
Thou'rt witty, as thou'rt falt 


III. 

North of the Drawing-room, a cloſet ſtands 1 
The ſagred nook, St. James's Park commands! 
Here in ſequeſter'd ſtate, Great Grone Feceives, 
Memorials, treaties, and long liſts of thleves! 
Here all the force of ſov'reign thought is bent, 
To fix Reviews, or change a Government! 
Heav'ns ! how each word with Joy Caermartben takes ! 
Gods! how the lengthen'd chin of Syduey ſhakes ! 

Bleſlipg and bleſs'd the ſage aſſociates ſee, 

The proud, triumphant league of incapacity, 

With ſubtle ſmiles, | 
With innate wiles, . , 

How do thy tricks of ſtate, Great Grokon, f e 

So in thy Hampton' s mazy ground, 

The path that wanders. 
In meanders, 
Exer bending, 
Never ending. 
Winding runs the eternal round. 5 N 
| 6 ens a 3 


5 


r 
berples id, Inyoly'd, each thought bewilder'd moves | 
Tn ſhorty quick turns the gay confuſion reves j 
Contending themes the embarrafk'd tener baulk, 
Loſt in the labyrinths of rhe devious talk | 
| "VP," 
Now ſhall the Levee's eaſe thy ſoul unbend, 
Fatigued with Royalty“ 8 ſeverer care, 
Oh ! happy Few | whom brighter ſtars befriend ; 
Who catch the chat, the witty whiſper ſhare, 
Mliethinks I hear, 
In accents clear, 
Great Brunſwlek's yolee ſtill vibrate on my ear, 
„What ) what „hat;? | 
„ Heott !==Scott — Scott # 
% Hot !hot lot! 3 
he What ?—what ?—what 2” pp; 5 

Oh! fancy quick! Oh! judgment true 

Oh ! ſacred oraele of regal tuſtoe ! 
So haſty and ſo generous too! 

Not one of all thy queſtions will an anſwer wait! 
Vain, vain, oh Muſe, thy feeble art, | 
To paint the beauties of that head and heart ! 
That heart, where all the virtues join ! 

That head, that hangs on many a fign ! 


„ 


Monarch of mighty Albion, check thy talk l 
Behold' the Squad WO led on by Pa 
131% I pes G | Smith, 


t 1 
Sth, Rarwell, Call, Yanfittart, form the band — 
Lord of Britannia —let them kiſs thy hand! 
For, / rich odours ſcent the ſphere ! 
"Tis Mrs. Haflings' ſelf brings up the rear! 
Gods] how her diamonds flock 
On oach unpowder'd lock ! 
On every membrane ſee a topas clings ! 
Behold ! her joints are fower than her ringe 
Illuftrious Dame! on either ear, 
The Munny Berau“ ſpoils appear. 
Oh! Pitt, with awe behold that precious throat, 
Whoſe necklace teems with many a future vote; 
Pregnant with Burgage gems, each hand ſhe rears ; 
And lo! depending qieeflions gleam upon her ears. 
Take her, great George, and ſhake her by the hand ; 
"Twill looſe her jewels, and enrich thy land, 
But oh! reſerve one ring for an old ſtager, 
The ring of future marriage for her Major / 


» Sniff is a new interjedtion far the ſon(s of ſmelling, = 


Cook: 


Nv XIII. 


{IRREGULAR ODE, 


By Tus Ricur Hon, HARRY DUNDAS, Es. 
Treaſurer of the Navy, &ce &c; &c, 
* 
HOoOr! hoot awaw! 
Hoot ! hoot a waw! „ ; 
Ye lawland Bards! who' are ye aw ? 
What are you ſange? what aw your lair to boot ? 
Vain are your thowghts the prize to win, 
Bac dight your gobs, and ftint your ſenſeleſs din ; ; 
Hoot ! hoot awaw ! hoot ! hoot! 
Pur oor aw your Attic feires, 
Burn your lutes, and brek your leyres ; 
A looder, and a looder note I'll ſtrike :— 
Na watter drawghts fra Helicon I heed, 
Na will I mount yoor winged ſteed, 


I'll mount the Hanoverian _ and oy him ee 1 
1 like, | 


G 2 | | II. Ye 


- 
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n. 


Ye lairdly fowk ! wha form the, courtly ring, 
Coom, lend your lugs, and liſten wheil I ſing ! 
Ye canny maidens tee ! wha aw the wheile, 
Sa ſweetly luik, ſa ſweetly ſmeile; ; 
Coom hither aw! and * me thrang, A A 
Wheil I lug oot my peips, and gi' ye aw a canty ſang. 
Weel faur his bonny bleithſome hairt! 
a: Wha, gifted by the gods abuin, 
Wi' meikle taſte, and meikle airt, ; : 
Fairſt garr'd his catiny peipe to lilt a tune. 
To the tweet whuſſel join'd the pleeſan drane, 


And made the poo'rs of muſic aw his ain. : 


On thee, on thee, I caw—thou deathleſs-ſpreight * . 
Doon fra thy thrane, abuin the lift ſa breight, 
Ah! ſmeile on me, inſtruct me hoo to chairm ; 
And, fou as is the baug beneath my airm, 
Inſpeire my faul, and geide my tuneſome tongue. 

I feel, I feel, thy poo? r divine ; 

| Frets! keſt ye to the groond, - 
Aroond my heed, my country? s pride I tweine ; ; 

Sa ſud a Scottiſh baird be croon 'd, 

Sa Dy doe Skounen do ling. 


Era hills, wi? heathers clad, that ſmeilan bluim 
Speite o' the northern blaiſt; 1 1 
Ve breether bairds ! deſcend, and hither eoom: 


- EY * RY 


q ES. 
Let ilka ane his baugpipe bring, 
That ſoonds ſa ſweetly, and ſa weel ; 
Sweet ſoonds ! that pleaſe the lugs o' fic a king j 
Lugs that in muſic's ſoonds ha? mickle taſte, 
Then, hither haſte, and bring them aw, 
Baith your muckle peipes and ſmaw; 
Now, laddies ! lood blaw up your chanters ; | 
For, luik! whare, cled in claics ſa leel, 
Canny Montroſe? s ſon leads on the ranters, 
Thoo Laird o Gra'am / by manie a. cheil ador'd, 
Who boaſts his native fillabeg reſtor'd ; 
I croon thee—maiſter o' the ſpowrt ! 
Bid thy breechleſs loons advaunce, 
Weind the reel, and wave the daunce ; 
Noo they rant, and noo they loup, 
And noo they ſhew their brawny doup, . 
And weel, I wat, they pleaſe the laſſes o' the court. 
Sa, in the guid buik are we tauld,. 
Befoor the halie ark, : 
The guid King David, in the days of ON 
Daunc'd, like a wuid thing, in his fark ; 
Wheil Sion's dowghters ('tis wi” ſham J ſpeak't) 
Aw heedleſs as he ſtrack the ſacred ſtrain, 
Keck'd, and lawgh d, | 
And lawgh'd,. and keek'd; 2 
And lawgh'd, and beck d again. 
Scarce could they keep their watter at the ſeight. 
Sa mickle did the King their glowran eyhe delight. 


* » * 


IV. A. 
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Anewgh ! anewgh ! noo haud your haund! 
And ſtint your ſpowrts awee : 
Ken ye, whare clad in caſtlan ſpoils ſa brave, 
O'erſheenan aw the lave; 
He comes; he comes ! 


| Aw hail! thoo Laird of pagodas and lacks ! 


Weel could 1 tell of aw thy mighty awks ; 
Fain wad my peipe, its loudeſt note, 
My tongue, its wunſome poor? rs, de vote, | 
| To gratitude and thee ; | 
To thee, the ſweeteſt o” thy ain parfooms, 
Orixa's preide, ſud blaze; 
On thee, thy geins of pureſt rays, 
Back fra” this faund, their genuine. feires ſud ſhedy 


And Rumbold't Crawdle vie wuth Haſtings! bed. 


But Heev'n betook us weil | and keep us welſe! 


Leike thunder, broſtan at thy dreed command! 
«+ Keep, keep thy tongue,“ a warlock cries, 
And waves his gowden waund, 


v. 


Noo, laddles ! gl' your baugplipes breath again j 
Blaw the loo'd, but ſolemn, train 1 
Thus whell I hall with halrt-felt pleaſure, 
In majeſty ſedate, 
In pride elate, 
The ſmuith cheeks Laird of aw the treeſure ; 
Onward he ſtalks in froonan ſtate ; 


L ss J 
Na fuiliſh ſmiles his broos unbend, 
Na wull be bleithſome luik on aw the laſſes lend. 
Fail to ye, leſſer Lairds! of mickle wit 1 
Fail to ye aw, wha in weiſe cooncil fit, 
Fra“ Tommy Toonſend up to Wully Pitt ! 
Weel faur your heeds ! but nog na mair 
To ye maun I the ſang confeine ; 
To nobler fleights the muſe expands her wing, 
Tis he, whaſe eyne and wit ſa brighly ſheine, 
 ?Tis GeovnGE demands her care; 
Breetons ! boo down your heed, aud hail your ir Kings 
See ! where with Atlantean ſhoulder 
| Amazing each beholder, 
Beneath a tott' ring empire's weight, 
Full fix feet high he ſtands, and therefore—great! | 


VI, 


Come then, aw ye Poors of vairſe ! 
GY me great Gzovncr's glories to reheurſe ; 
And as I chaunt his kingly awks, 
Tue lIſt'nan warld fra me fall lalrn 
| Hoo ſwuft he rides, hoo flow he walks, 
And weel he gets his Qyeen wi' bairn, 
Give me, with all a Laureut's art to jumble, 
Thoughts that ſoothe, and words that rumble! 
Wiſdom and Empire, Brunſwick's Royal line, 
Fame, Honour, Glory, Majeſty divine ! 
Thus, crooned by his lib'ral hand, 
| Give me to lead the choral band | 
| „ The, 


—_ — 


„ 
Then, in high - ſounding words, and granld, 
Aft fall my pipe ſwell with his princely . | 
And this eternal truth proclaim: | 
Tis 'Grovacr, Imperial GzourGE, who rules Bur- 
TANNI1A's land! 
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By Dr. JOSEPH WARTON, in humble Imitation of 
| Brotitr ThoMAs, 


0! for the breathings of the orie ote 
O! for the 4wardlings of the Leſbian hre! 
O! for th' Alcean trump's terrific note! 
O! for the 'Theban eagle's wing of fire; 
O] for each ſtop and ring that ſwells th? Aonlan quire z 
Then ſhould this hallow'd day In worthy Arains be ſung, 
And with de laurel wreaths thy cradle, Brunſwick, lun 
But tho' uncooth my numbers flow | 
From a rude reed, 
That drank the dew on Iſis lowly wud; 
And wild pipe, faſhion'd from th' embatted N 
Which on the bt edge 
Of my own Cherwell loves to grow : 
The god-like theme alone 
Should bear me on its tow? ring eving ; 
Bear me undaunted to yon radiant throne, 
To view with fix'd and ſtedfaſt eye 
— The delegated majeſty—— bi 
Of heaven's dread lord, and what I ſee to ſing. 
1 e Like 


© 5 


TY 


Like heaven's dread Lord, great George his voice can raiſe, 
From babes and ſucklings' N to . his perfect 
praiſe, 
In poeſy's trim rhymes and high re/oun ding phraſe 
Hence, avanut ye ſavage train, | 
That drench the earth and dye the main 
With tides of hoſtile gore: | 
' Who joy in war's terrific charms, : 
| To ſee the ſteely gleam of arms, - 
And hear the cannon's roar ; 
Unknown the god like virtue how to yield, 
To Creſſy's or to Blenheim's death/ul field ; 
Begone, and ſate your Pagan thirſt of blood, 
Edward, fell homicide, awaits you there, 
And Anna's hero, both unſkill'd to ſpare. 
Whene'er the foe their flaught'ring ſword withſtood, 
The pious George to white;foled peare alone | 
His olive ſceptre yields, and palm encircl'd thrones 
Or if his high decree ' ' 
On the perturbed ea ' 
The bloody flag unfurls ; | 
Or o'er the embattl'd. plain = 
Ranges the martial traa n 
On other heads his bolts he hurls. 


Haughty ſubjects, zwail aud . 
Vour angry maſter Plonghs rhe deep. 
Houghty daes, e with rie, 


Tremble at his vengeful fridt. 
.- While the regal command 
|  Deſp'rate ye withſtand, 
He bares his red right hand. 


J 
As when Eloim's pow 'r 1 
In Judah's rebel hour; 
Let fall the fiery ſhow's 
That o'er her parch'd kills deſolation ſproad, 
And heap'd her vales with mountains of the donde 
O'er Scuylkill's cliff the tempeſt roars z 
O'er Rappahanock's recreant ſhores ; 
Up the rough rocks of Kippss:bay 
The huge Anſpachar wins his wayy 
Or ſcares the falcon from the ee ” 
E Of each high hill that hangs o'er H udſpn's havghty ride, 
Matchleſs victar, mighty lord! , 
Sheath the devouring ſword 3 
Strong to puniſh, mild to ſave, 
Cloſe, the portals f the grave, ; . 
Exert thy firſt prerogatix e, 
Ah! ſpare thy ſubjects blood, and les hon live; 
Our tributary breath, N 
\Hangs on thine for life or death. 
Sweet is the balmy breath of orient morn, 
Sweet are the honied treaſures of the bee; 
Sweet is the fragrance of the ſcented thorn, 
But ſweeter yet the yoice of royal clemency, 
He hears, and from his ww:/Jom's perfect day 
He ſends a bright effulgent ray, Us 
The nations 70 tllamine far and wide, 
And feud and diſcord, war and. rie. ſub/ide, 
Ka: - a 


* 
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His moral ſages, all »htown Cutie 
The wily rage of human polley, 
Their equal compaſſes expand, 
And mete the globe with philofophic hand. 
No partial love of country binds 
In ſelfiſh chains the lib'ral minds, 
O gentle Landſdown ! tlng'd with thy philanthropy, 

Let other monarchs valnly boaſt | 
A lengthen'd line of conquer'd conſt, 
Or boundleſs ſea of tributary flood, 
Bought by as wide a ſea of blood — 
| Brunſwick, in more /aint-lite guiſe 
Claims for his ſpoils a purer prize, 
Content at every price to buy | | 
A conqueſt o'er himſelf, and o'er his progeny. 
His be domeſtic glory's radiant calm. | 
His be 2he ſeeptre wreath'd with many a pali——_ 
His be 2he throne with peaceful emblems hung, 
And mine the lure lyre, to thoſe mild 12 frog. 


. 
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p IN DAR I o, 


By the Right Hon, HERVEY REDMOND, LORD 
VISCOUNT MOUN'TMORRES, of Caſtle Morxes, 
of the kingdom of Ireland, &. &e, &c, 


| 
0 


SM 
AWAKE, Hibernian lyre, awake, 
To harmony thy ſtrings attune, 
O zache their trembling tongue to /pake 
The glories of the fourth of June. 
Auſpicious morn! 75 HT 
When George was born 
To grace (by deputy) our Iciſh throne, 
North, ſouth, affe, weſt, | 
Of Kings the el, 2 25 
Sure now he's aquall'd by himſelf alone! | 
Throughout a aſoniſh'd Ree fo loud his fame ſhall 


ring, | EE F 
The dif thems/lves hall bets the dae, the dumb ſhall 


fing. ̃ | 3 
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gons of Fadruig*, ſtrain your throgts, 

In your native Iriſh lays, . 

Sweater than the ſcreach owl's notes, 

Howl aloud your ſoy'reign's praiſe, 

Quick to his halfow'g fans be led 7 + 
A milk-white Bur L, on ſoft potatoes fed; 
His curling horns. and ample neck _ 

| | Let wreaths of yerdant ſhamrock deck, 
And perfum'd flames, to rache the , 925 
Let fuel from our bogs ſupply, en 
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Whilt we to George's bealth, aden till the bowl rung 


| o'er, 


Rich frames of uſquebaugh and quoting hikes 


ga ; 
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Of vithleſs 6 3 n 
A brave and patriotic band. 
Mark where Ierne's Voluntæres, 
 Array'd i in bright diſorder Land, 
The Lawyer's corps, red fac\d. with black, 
Here drive the martial merchants back, 
Here Sligo's bold brigade advance, 
There Lim'rick legions ſound their drum, | 
5 Here Gallway's gallant ſquadrons Prances 
© And Cork Invincibles are overcome, 


* 


Ancient Iriſh name given to St. Patrick, 
4- ; g 
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The Union firm of Coleraine, 
Are ſcatter'd o'er the warlike plain, 
While Tipperary infuntry purſues 
The Clognikelty horſe, and Ballyſhannon blues, 
Full fifty thouſand men we ſnew 
All in our Iriſh manufactures clad, - 
Whaling, manceuv'ring to and fro, 
And marching up and down ke mad, 
In fradom's holy cauſe they bellow; rant; and rave; 
And ſcorn chemsitves to know what they thems/lves 
would have. 
Ah! ſhould renowned Brunſwick chuſe, 
(The warlike monarch loves reviews) 
To ſee thaſe haroes in our Phanix fight, 

Once more, amidſt a wond'ring crowd, 
Th' enraptur'd prince might cry ad, 

- Oh! Amherſt what a hiv'nly fight *!“ 
The loyal crowd with ſhouts ſhould rind the ſkies, 
To hare their ſov* dae make a ſpaack fo viſe. 


% 


= 


_ 12955 
Thaſs were the bands, mid tempeſts foul, 
Who taught their maſter, ſomewhat loch, E 
To grant (Lord love his lib'ral my 
| Commerce and coutiention your | 


\ : ' 
Ko 9 5 # % * I * LES | 


The celebrate ptsch ots neee W the 
tamp at Cox-heath, in the year 1779, when a French invafion wat | 
apprehended ; the report of which animating apoſtrophe is ſuppoſed 

to have ſtruck ſuch terror into the breaſts of our enemies, as to 
hays been the true occaſion of their yelinquiſhing the deſign. 


* 
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Now 


Now pace reſtor'd, 
This gracious lord | 
Would rache wem, as the ſeriptures ſay; 
At taiſte, that if | 
The Lord doth give; . 5 
| The Lord doth likewiſe take away. 
Fradom like this who zver ſaw? 
We will, hinceforth, for iver more, 
Ze after making iv'ry law, 
Great Britain ſhall have made before + of 


* 


k 
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Hence, loath'd monopoly, 
Of av'rice foul, and navigatioti bred, 


In the drear gloom, Th 


Of Britiſh cuſtom-houſe long room, . Go 
Mongſt cockets, clearances, and bonds unholy, | 
Hide thy deteſted head, | | 


But come thou goddeſs, fair and free, 
Hibernian reciprocity ! 
(Which mares, if right I take the plan, 
Or {Iſs the traity divil burn 
To get from England all we can! 
And give her nothing in return . 
N Thee, JxVE , killed in courtly lore, 
„ | Too the fare lip'd William bore, | 


* 


% Vide the Fourth Propofitien, ' 


' = 
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He Obatham's , (ii Georg's iel 111617 


Such mixture was hot held à fiain) 2 Y 
Of gariſh day - light's s eye afraid) ©! Y 
Through the poltern. gate convey d, 2 <0 ie 
In cloſe and midnight Cabinet, 3 100 
Oft the fecret lovers lei? 
Haſte thee, nymph, 5 gbr Der, Wen 
Commerce from Britannia ore; *in n 8 
Manufactures, arts, and ſkill, | 
Such as may our pockets fill. 
And, with thy left-hand, gain by ſtealth, 
Half our ſiſter's envied wealth, | 
Till our iſland ſhall become 
| Trade's complate imporium *, 

Thaſe joys, if reciprocity can give, 
Goddeſs with thee hinceforth let Paddy live! 


5 2 
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vn. 


Next to great George be peerleſs Billy ſung, 
Hark, he ſakes, his mouth he opes, 
Phraſes, periods, figures, tropes, | 
5rame from his mellifluous tongue, 
Oh! had he crown'd his humble ſuppliant”s hopes, 
And given him, near his much-lov'd Pitt, 
Beyond the limits of the bar to 1 
How with his praiſes had St, _ rung! 


* 


Vlde Mr. Orde's Weh . a 


+ | Though 
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Though Pompey. buſt not all his patron's pow ri. 
Yet oft have kind Hibewg's Peers 
To rade his ſpaadbes lens their ears; © 
So in the Senate, had his tongues fax deus, . 
Foxemoſt, amid the youth&ul yelping ral. 
That crow and cackle at the.Premigr's backs. -. - ;, 
A flow of Iriſh. rhegoriek let looſe, 
Beneath the Chen, no ure 
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By EDWARD LORD o reno, LORD nian | 
CHANCELLOR of Great Britain, 


> 


| „ 


DAMNATION feize ye all, 
Who puff, who thrum, who bawl and ſquall; 


Fir'd with ambltious hopes In vain, 
The wreath, that blooms for other brown, to rain, 
Is Tyvarow yet fo little known?) 

By G- Ifwore, While Gone ſhall reign, 

The Seals, in ſpite of changes, to retain, = 

Nor quit the Woblfatk, till he quiitsthe thtone. 

And now, the bays for life to wear, 

Once more, with mightier oaths, by G=d I Ww Car: 

Bend my black brows, that keep the Peers in awe, | 

Shake my full-bottoni wig, and glve the nod ef law. 
wo | #4 


is . I. What? 
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What } * tho! more Auggih than a me. 
Squat in the bottom of a well; 
1 too, my gracious Sov'reign's worth to tell, 


wil rouge my tor pid Nu t6 an Ode. 


The toad a jewel in his hea ontaing z 
Prove we the rich produttion of my brains, 


Nor will 1 court with humble plea, 10 


'Th! Ain Maids to Inſplre my wit 4 
One mortal irt Is worth the Mis to nie 
The prides of Pindus I relign to Pires 
Ils be the elaſlie art, which I deſpiſe z 
Tuuntow on Nature, and himſelf relies, 


135 It. 1 
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„Tis wine to beep the cant f 1 1 


T6 me, each feeret of his heart is enn ! 


Whe they, like me, hell hepe #6 Bbg 


Virtues de a but we wakaown ? 
Ba Whe, like me, fhall win belief 
Is vales of his paternal grief, 

When civil rage with flaughter dyed 
The plains beyond th“ Atlantic tide ? 
Who can, like me, his joy atteſt, 
Though little joy his looks conteſt, 


# This fimile'of myſelf I made the other day, coming out of Wefl- 
minſter Abbey, Lord Uxbridge heard it. I think, however, that 


I have improved it here, by the turn which follows. 


When | 


TV 4 
When Peace, ar ches call reſtor'd, | 
Bade kindred nations ſheathe the Oyord 
How pleas'd he gave his people's wiſhes way, 
And turn'd out North, when North refus'd to ſtay ! 
How in thelr ſorrows fliaring toe, unſeen, of 
For 2 he um, at e. With % 


een! } A 
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His bounty, täe, be mine to pralſb, 
Myſelf th' example of my lays, 
A Pilter iy reverſion 1, 

And unimpalted 1 vndieate my place, | 

The ehoſen Nbjett of pecullar graed, = 

Hallow'd from hands of Bu-te's wennomy ! 

For * fs his royal Word my Sovereign gave ; | 
Aud faced have i Found that wer Alone: 
Wnen net his Grandfire's Patent, and his owny 

To C and te nc, their poſts auld faves 
Nee theuld his chaſtity be hefe vnfungy g, 

That ehaftity, above'his glory dear; 


* 
* 


0 1 cannot here with-hold 77 particular aoknawls \gmenits ta my 
virtuous young friend, Mr. Pitt, for the noble Why ws itt which 
he contended, on the ſubject of my reverſion, that the moſt religi- 
dus obſervance muſt be paid to the Royal promiſe, » And I am por- 
ſonally the moro dbliged/to him, as in the caſe of the ad- of che 
un pre the other day; he did not think it neceſſary to ſhow an ro- 
gard whatever to a Reyal' Pt. 
r NN ein We 

But 
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* But Hervey frowhing, pulls my tar, 


Buch praiſe, due dee, word ſatire from my tongue 


q 4 5 f | v. 4 | 18 1 & 134 . 


La e yer e len} 5 


To THvatow's lyre more daring notes „vag 
Now tremble every rebel ſwul! 
While on the foes of Geo 1 roll 

The deep⸗ten'd exterations of my fangs «—@ , 
in vain my brother's plety, more meek, . 

Would preach my kindling fury te yepefs ; 

Like Halaam's fs, were he infpir'd te fpeak, | 
rere van! reſoly'd 1 go to eutfe my Prince's foos 


Vi. 


50 Begin Begin ys leres Herogy ww 
Bee! the Mig how they riſe! 
What petitions preſent ! | 
How zeize and torment! | 
D-—mn their bloods, . cheir hearts 0 their 
eyes. 
Behold yon ſober band 
* his notes in his band; 


11 ere, ee 


Bat Hervey frowning, as this bears, ne. | 


it was altered ad it now Rande, by eee eren pp 


ther, for the ſake of an alluſion to Vg. 4 611 
— — 


Vell, it admonuit, ks | 1 
We: The 
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Cul 
The Witneſſes they, whom I hrow-bent in rela : 
Unconſus'd they remains 
Oh! dn theilt blood again ! 
_ Give the eyrſhs due 1 85 ; 
Tojthe factions erew! 


1.60 Mehr wood too waves his * Phbepen on \ high 


Ls! he points, where the bettems yet dry, 
The Pifiige immaculate bear ! 


Bo Widyword Amn d, and double d- his Ware, 


D n Fox and d= MR Nerh ; 
Dm=mmn Portdands mild worth; 
Damn Devon the gaad, 
Double d- mn all his name; 
D- mn NMAuilliam's blood, 
Heir of Rochingham's fame, 
D. mn Sheridan's wit, 
The terror of Piti; | 
D—mn Lought*rough, my ban wa  bagpipe | 
. were ſplit! | 
D—mn Derby's long ſcroll, | 
Fill'd with names to the brims: 
D. mn his limbs, D-mn his ſoul. 
D=-mn his ſoul, d--mn his limbs, 
With Seormont's curs'd din, | 


-® I am told, that a ſcoundrel of a Potter, one Mr. ache“ 


is making 10, oog vile utenſils, with a figure of Mr. Pitt inthe bot= 


ton 3 round the head is to be a motto, 


We will ſpit, 
25 ; On Mr. Pitt, 
And other Aab n rhymes ſuited to the uſes of the different 
veſſels, 


Hark ! 


L 72 f 
Hark l Cr chimes in, Her d e wal T 
Dm them ; d—mn all tie pareners of ihele G 
P—mn them, beyond what inortab tongue eah tell) 
2 Confound, fink, plunge. them all to deopeſty blackeſt 
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IRREGULAR. ODE, * . 


By the Rev. Dr. PRETTYMAN. 


Die Notes (except theſe HY 1 is anemia 4 Joun 
e e E. | 


- Ractranivae by Double Voices. | 


* Hart. to the Lyan; whoſe all perſuaſive Grain, - 
Waked by the maſter-touch of art, 
And prompted by th* inventive brain, 
+ Winds it fly way inte the eaſy heart, b 
8 8010. 


* Hail to the lyar.] It was ſuggeſted to me, that my friend 
the Doctor, had here followed the example of Voltaire, in deviat- 
ing - ſam common orthography.— Lyar inſtead of Ihe, he con- 
ceives to be a reading of peculiar elegance in the preſent inſtance, 
as it puts the reader in ſuſpenſe between an inanimate and a living 
inſtrument, However, for my own part, I am rather of opinions 
that this ſeeming miſ-ſpelling aroſe from the Doctor's following 
the fame well-known circumſpetion which he exerciſed in the 
caſe of Mr. Wedgwood, and declining to give his ode wider bir 
band; preferring to repent jt to Mr. Delpint's Amaniienſis, whn 
very probgbly may have committed that, and fimilar errors in * 
thography. | 
+ Winds its fly way, "_ A Une taken in great part from 
Milian, The whole paſſage (which it may not be wpleaſing to 1+ 
K eal 


8 0 1 o. 
* Hark ! do I hear the golden tone 
| Reſponſive now ! and now alone! 
Or does my fancy rove ? | 
- Reaſon-born conviction, hene -- 
And frenzy-rapt be ev'ry ſenſe, 
With the Cutruth I love. 
Propitious fiction aid the ſong 
Poet and Prieſt to thee belong. 
| SENIOR 
+ By thee itifpir'd, eder yet the tongue was glib 
Ohs eradled Infant liſp'd the nur ry bz 


cal to the recollection of the reader) has been cloſely imitated by 
my friend Prettyman in a former work. 


„ , under falr pretence of friendly ends, 
% And well-placed words of glozing courteſy, 
% Rated with reaſons not unplauſible, 
" Wind me Into the eafy-brarted man, 


„ Aud hug him into Maron” 
_ Comvns 


1 Golden tone, Ke. The epithet may feem at firft more pro- 
er for the infirument, but It applies here with great propriety to 
the ſuund. In the Gricteſt ferife, whit le golden found but the 
found, of gold and what could ariſe more naturally in the writer't 
mind upon the preſent oecafion ? | 
Frenay-rapt, be.] Avditis An me lidit amabilie 
; = MT 
+ By thee iafpir'd, le.] In the firft manufeript 1 


« Whyle yet a eradled child, he eonquer'd ſhame, 
% And lifp'd in fables, for the fables came.” 
| | ' 1 dee Poph 


Thy 


C 95 J 
Thy vot' ry in maturer youth, 
Pleas'd he renounced the name of ith, 
And often dared the fpec idus to defy, - 
Proud of th expanſive, bold, uncovered lie. 
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Propitious Pic rio, her? 
And ſmile, as erſt thy father ſmiled 
Upon his firſt-born child, 
Thy ſiſter dear) FE 
When the nether ſhadov among, 
* Sin from his en ſprunge 


Fur eee mo 


Grand deluder 1 arth-lmpoſtor ! 4 

Countervailing Orde and M! 
Renown'd Divine! gn 
The palm is thing 4 

Be thy name or ſung, or 5%, 

Alone It anne ranunet 


* 


1e 1 it 9511 Ti 4% | [ 
* 1 nm bono en 5504/4 "be ot 
gal ty i- 44 A god deſb.Ar Ar! ; . | 
| „ du & e 0 een, 
eau 
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RectTATays, for the celirated Female Singer fn Man- 


chefter. Hmphony of Huteompianiſino. A 


Now in cotton robe array (ii! 
Poor manufacture, tax-lamenting maid, 
Thy ſtory heard by her devoted wheel, 


Each ee Were 3 
| nigen 
| L. t. : Der Ty 1} bs 
ru 5 Bat 
89 „in et e 
Now, dreading Iriſh rape, r 
Quick ſhifting voice and 14 
4 1 4 | } bg» 134 + £1 eo 10 HP 8 


Dr Bas, from Birmingham 


With viſage hard, and furnace fluſh'd, 8 
And black-hair'd cheſt, and nerve of oo 
The ſex-chang'd 1 lig ner ſtood . | . 
120810 
In ſurly penlive mood. ict Pi _ 


Arn, accompepied with double Baſbont, & Co 


T0 ahl 10 of 


Whilethe bee of 3 


The anvil miſs'd the wonted ſtroke; | 
In air ſuſpended ammerꝭ hun,, 


While Pitt's own Fray eme 050 from that 


* ns ne 


id lo d. tongue. 92 
. 


Parr of CHORUS AKPEATED 
N Renown'd Divine, &c, | 


AIR. 


* The quick tranſition of prfons muſt have FEED the d ivader in 
the firſt part of this Ode, and it will be obſervable-thrbughout : 
Now Poet, now Muſs, now Chorus; then Spinner; Blagokfmith, 
ke. &c. The Doctor ſkips from point to point over Parnaſſus with 
/ a nimbleneſs that np modern imitator of Pindar ever equalled, - 
Catch him, even under a momentary ſhape who can. 1 was always 
an admirer of tergiverfalion and (as my Aitterers might ſay) no 
bad praQitioner i but it remained for my friend to ſhew the fubli«' : 
mity to which the figure Tam alluding to 4 do dat know the 
learhed name of it) might be carried, 
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Hh > 


Soothed with the ſound the prieſt grew vain, 
And all his tales told o'er again, 
And added hundreds more 
By turns to this, or that, or both 
He gave the fanction of an oath, 
And then che whole e 
« Truth” he ſung, was toil, and Tg 
% Honour but an empty bubble“ - 
Gloceſter*s a ged—London dying 
Poor, too poor, is fimple lying — 
If the lawn be worth thy wearipg, | 3 
Win, oh! win Y by thy Grearing, | 


ige OY, - * 


if 


vers; of 
8 1 1 1 


2 . 1 5. 
* Grand deluder! T Arch ber, . bee. 
, | End of Part, Iſt, = | 
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R 101 TA: 1 1 vg accompanied. 
Enough the parents praiſe—fes of Deccit, 3 
The fairer progeny —_— 
Evaſion, nymph of agile feet, 55 
With half-veil'd face; RD TEN: 
Profeſſion, whiſpering accents OY ; | 
And many a kindred Fraud attends ; f 
Mutely dealing courtly wiles 
_ Fav'ring nods, and hope-fraught linilet, 8 
A fond, amuſive, tutelary rade 
That guard the home - pledg'd faith of King 
Or flitting, light, on paper wings, 
speed Eaſtern guile,acroſs this earthly ball, 
And waſt it back from }/7 ndſor to Bengal. . 
But chiefly thee I woo, of changeful eye, 
In courts y'clept Duplicity, | | 
7 Thy fond. looks on mine. imprinting wa | 
Voalgar mortals call it nee, I 
— Baby, of Art and Int ' reſt bred, 
r "Whom, ficaling to the back-ſtairs Y 
0M fondling arms—with, cautious tread : e a 
* Wrinkle-twinkle Fealy bore, ... „555 
8 r ere e eloſet door. 3 
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* && | Wrinkle-twinkle,” &c.] It muſt have been already ob- 


WS: by the ſagacious reader, that our author can coin an epithet 
3 | - a5. 


rn 
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Sweeteſt nymph, that liv'ſt unſeen 
Within that lov'd receſs— * 
Save when the cloſet councils preſs, 
And junto's ſpeak the thing they mean 10 
Tell me, ever buſy power, We 
Where ſhall I trace thee in. that vacant wha 
Art thou content, in the ſequeſter'd grove, 
To play with hearts and vows of love? 
Or emulous of prouder ſway, | 
Poſt thou to liſt'ning Senates take thy way 


Thy preſence let me ill enjoy 
With Reue, and the lie-loving boy. 


| as well as a fable. Wrinkles are as frequently produced by the 
motion of the part as by the advance of age. The head of the dif- 
tinguiſhed perſonage here deſcribed, though in the prime of its 
faculties, has had more exerciſe in every ſenſe than any head in 
the world. Whether he means any alluſion to the worſhip of the 
riſing ſun, and imitates the Perſian prieſts, whoſe grand act of de- 
votion is to turn round; or whether he merely thinks that the 
working of the head in circles will give analogous effe& to the 
ſpecies of argument 1n which he excels, we muſt remaia 'in the 
dark but certain it is, that whenever he reaſons in public, the 
capital and wonderful part of his frame I am alluding to, is conti- 
nually revolving upon its axis; and his eyes, as if dazzled with rays | 
that dart on hum, excluſively, twinkle in their orbs at the rate of | 
ſixty twinks to one revolution. I truſt I have given a rational ac», 

count, and not far-fetched, both of the wrinkle and twinkle in * 
ingenious compound. 


Alx. 
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A 1 ke 
No rogue that goes 
Is like that R/ . _: 
Or ſeatters ſuch deceit; 
Come to my breaſt— 


There ever reſt 


Aſſociate counterfeit ! 
P A 


£ 


Lovuy SyYMnryHnoN'Y, 


But lo ! what throngs of rival bards! 
More lofty themes ! more bright rewards! 4 


See Saliſbury a new Apollo fit ! 
Pattern and arbiter of wit! 


7 Oe 


The laureate wreathe hangs graceful from his wands 


ah he crie-, and waves his whiter hand. 


Tis George's natal day— | 
Parnaffan Dy a1 ñd— 


3 


» 40 No. rogue > that * ac] The as 1 te will put no 
improper interpretation on the word rogue. Pretty od, dear 
rogue, & c. are terms of endearment to one ſex; pleaſant rogue, 


witty rogue, apply as familiar compliments to the other: Indeed, 
fatetions vogue is the common table appellation of this 1 e in 
Downing - ſtreet. | | 


„„ - 
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Grant 


— 
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Grant me the more glorious: ſſleed :: ooo" | 
Of royal Brunſwick breed 

I kneel, I knee | n 
And at his ſgowy heel, "45% ll 
Pindarick homage-vow 5— :/ 

| Heneighs; he bounds ; I mount, I 5. 5 

The air-· drawn crofier in my eye, | 
The vifionary mitre on my brow . 

Spirit of hierarchy exalt the rhyme, 

And dedicate to George the lie ſublime, =-- 


Al * for 8. 


1 Hither, braking incenſe bring, 
o the mitre- giving king. 


L ＋ > 
Praiſe him for his frſt donations paſts cn 
Praiſe him for hi bleſt 3 ebe 


* Weg 10 Ned offs c 


5 1 wil de obſerved by the attentive, PR that + the thought of 
mounting the Hanoverian Horſe, as a. Pegaſ: us, has been employed 
by Mr. Dundas, in his Ode preſerved i in this collection. It is true, 
the Doctor has taken the reins out of his hands, as it was time 
ſomebody ſhould do. But I hereby forewhrn the vulgar Critic, from 
the poor Joke of making the Doctor a Horſe- Realer. - | 

+ © Hither brethren, c. When this ode is performed in 
Wenne Abbey (as doubrlefsir Will be) this air is defigned for 
the Reyi or rather the Right Rey: Author. The numerous bench + 

(for there will hardly he more than three abſentees) who will begin 
to chant the ſubſequent chorus from their box at the right hand 
of his moſt ſacred Majeſty, will have fitis effect both on the ear 


N. 5 
L . By 
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t 2 
By the powers of a ro , 
By the many made for once, 01 405 
By a monarch's awful diſtance, 1 
Rights divine, and non · reſiſtance, | 
Honor, triumph, glory gie· g- 
Praiſe-him in his might, N 
Praiſe him in his weiin 1: 
The mighty, . n of his procogutve z 


RECYFATIVE 9 aa. 4 


F 
{ 
0 
g 
a 
0 
0 
Orcheſtras, of thouſands drong, q 2 5 
With Zadoc's zeal each note e 1755 1 
Prepare! ee eee s 
2 Prepare! 54 os: ö baue £ 
- Bates gives the animating nod 21 1 v 
0 r nn MY 
; Vibrate to the beſt of King « 
. Stentors, double baſes, | | N tl 

Wig mg ded — 
8 "Rowe worlds: v 

— Elbows jerking, .. 
| ecaping; bemdagy- | 
Roaring, ſweating. | | | 

| Toro the old gothic roofs be the chorus rebounded, 


Till echo is deafen'd, and thunder dumb- founded, — 
And now another pauſe—atid now another nod 7 * 
All proclaim a.preſont God, . 5 e 244 2 

4 1 2» ® Bike | 7 


[ 8g } 


* Biſhops and Lords of the Bedchanter, 


George ſubmiſſive Britain fways ; 3 
Heavy Hanover obeys, _ 1 - 1 i 
pH 171 3 f : 1 ö Proud 


a « Lords of the 8 Sc] MEE obliges us to 
confeſs, that this deſignation of Ho ryeriprrcrs,/ and in truth the 
Following ſtanza, did not ſtand in the original copy, delivered into 
the Lord Chamberlain's Office. Indeed, Signor Delpini had his 
doubts as to the legality of admitting it, not withſtanding Mr, 
Roſe's teſtimonyy hat it Was aftually 4 ind bona fide ec compoſed with 
the reft of the de, de, and had oily accidentally fallen into the. ſame 
drawer of Mr. Pitt's bureau in which ne had lately miflaid Mr, 
Gibbin's note. Mr. Binks's teffim imony was alfo Tohciteq t to tha 
fame effect; but he had leſt off vouthing for the preſent. feflion. 
Mr. Pepper Arden, indeed, with the moſt intrepid iberaliry, en- 
gaged | to find authority for it i in the flaturs at large:, on which | 
or Delpini, with Hie vſual terfeneſs of repartee, inflantly ex- 
claimed, 1 1 ha! hat However, the difficulty was at length obr 
viated by an obſervation of the noble Lord who preſided, that in 
the caſe of the King verſus Atkinſon, the Houſe of Lords had 
eſtabliſhed the right of judges to amend a record, as Mr. Quarme 
had informed his Lordſhip immediately alter his having voted for 
that deciſion. 
Here end Mr. Robinſon's not es. 
« A preſent God 
« Heavy Hanover, 
Adject Commons,” &c. 
The imitation will be obvious to the claſſical reader. 
Przſens divus habebitur 
Auguſtus, aljectis Britannis, 
Imperio, gravibuſque Perſis. 9 55 Hox. 
All the editors of Horace have hitherto read adjectis Britannis. 
Our author, as ſound a critic as a divine, Joo Periculo makes the 
alteration of a fingle letter, and thereby gives a new and peculiar 
force to the application of the paſſage.—N. B . Abject, in the 
author's underſtanding of the word, means that e degree of 
BE L 2 ſubmiſſion 


1 


Proud lerne“ volunteers, 
Abject Commons, proſtrate peer. 
All proclaim a preſent God _ 
(On the necks of all he trod) 
A preſent God. 1 n ae 


+ 


Hallelijah? 


fubmiſfion due from 2 free peaple to monarchy. It is farther wor⸗ 
thy remark, that Horace wrote the ode alluded to, before Britain 
was ſubjected to abſolute ſ way 3 and conſequently the paſſage was 
meant as a Prophetic compliment to Auguſtus. Thoſe wha da uot 
think chat Britain i is yet ſufficiently abjecꝭ, will regard the Imitation 
in the kame light. We ſhall cloſe this ſubject by obſerving, how 
much better cxavisus applies in the imitation than in the ori- 
| ginal ; and. how well the untruth, of Terne's volunteers, Joining 
in the deification, . the dein addreſs of the * 
SUBLIME, 
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IRREGULAR ODE. 


— 


By the Marquis of GRAHAM, 


1. 
"HELP! help! I ſay Apollo! | 
To you I call, to you I hollow; 
My Muſe would fain bring forth. 3 
God of Midwives come along, 1 
Bring into light my little ſong, 
See how its parent labours with che birth, 
My brain! my brain! 
What horrid pain * IG 
Come, now prithee come, yF ſay ; „ 
Nay if you won't then ſtay away We 
Without * help I've ſung full many a . 
AIAN on Shy fv docs 120 
To lighter qd ta other bards reſort: 
My verſe ſhall tell the glories of the Court. 
| Behold the Penſioners, a martial band; 
Dreadful, with ruſty battle-ax in hand A 
Quarterly and daily Waiters, 
A luſtier troop, ye brave Beefeaters, 
e N Sweeepers, 


TR And tells the Queen, 


[8 J 

Sweepers, Marſhals, Wardrope bruſhers, 

Patrician, and Plebeian uſhers ; 

Ye too, who watch in inner rooms ; 

Ye Lords, ye Gentlemen, and Grooms; 
oh! careful guard your royal Maſter's ſlumber, 
Leſt factious flies his ſacred face incumber, 5 
But ah; how weak my ſong! „ 2 
Crouds ſtill on crouds impetuous ruſh along: 
I fee, I fee, the motley group appetir, CE 
Thurlow in front, and Chandos in the rear ; 
Each takes the path his varjous genius guides— 
O'er Cabinets this, and that o'er Cooks preſides. 


4 


111. 
At Pimlico an ancient ſtructure ſtands, 3 oy 
Where Sheffield erſt, but Brunſwick now commands, 
Crown'd with a weathercock that points at will, 4 


Te every part but Conftitution-Hill ; 

Hence Brunſwick peeping at the windows ; 
Lach ſtar-light night, F 
| Looks with delight, t. 
And ſees unſeen, 


What each who paſſes out or in, does. 
Henee too when ens d of fattion's dread, 1 
Wien joey ſorveys, | 
The cattle graze, | dif 
At half « erown a head— - Ty 
Views the eanal's tranſparent food, 
Now fill'd with water, now With mud ?: 
EM, | . Wuere 


* 


Where various Walken various charms create, 
Dogs in the ſummer ſivim, and boys i in winter hat. 


Iv. 


Oh for the pencil of a Claud Lorain, 
Apelles, Auſtin, Sayer, or Luke the Saint" | 
What glowing ſcenes but ah ! the grant were vain, 
I know not how to pain. | . 
Hail! Royal Park ! what various charms are "Tony 
Thy patent lamps pale Cynthia's rays outſhine— 
Thy limes and elms with grace maine grow, 
All in a row; 
Thy Mall's ſmooth walk, and ſacred road beſide, © 
Where Treaſury Lords by Royal Mandate ride, 
Hark l the merry fife and drum, | 
Hark ! of beau's the buſy hum; 
While ih the gloom of evening made, 
Gay wood-nymphs ply their wanton trade: 
Ah! nymphs too kind each vain purſuit give o r. 
If Death ſhould call—you then can walk no more, 
See the children rang'd on benches, 
Bee the pretty nurſery wenches 
The cow, ſecur'd by halters, ſtand 
Courting the ruddy milk-maid's hand; 
111-fated cowt, when all your inilk they've tuen, 
At Sinithfield ſold, you'll fytten'd be, and flalu 


; 644 46: Fg 
Muſe, rails thine eyes and quick behold, 


The Treafvry-office Hl with gold, 
5 ; Where | 


[ 88) 
Where Elliot, Pitt, and I, each day 
The tedious moments paſs away, 
| In buſineſs now, and nqw in play 
The gay Horſe- guards, whoſe clock of mighty fame, 
Directs the dinner of each careful dame; . 


* 4 - 


Where ſoldiers with red coats equipp'd 
Are ſometimes march'd and ſometimes 9 A. 
Let them not doubt. 
"Twas heav'ns eternal plan 
That perfect bliſs ſhould neꝰer be known to man. 
Thus Miniſters, are in, —are out, 
Turn and turn about. | 
Even Pitt himſelf may loſe his place, : 
Or thou, Delpini, ſovereign of grimace, | 6 
Thou too by ſome falſe ſtep may ſt meet diſgrace, 1 
VI. 
Ye feather'd choriſters your dees tune, | 
"Tis now, or near the fourth of June; 
All nature ſmiles—the day of Brunſwiek's birth 
Deftroy'd the iron-age, and made an heav'n on earth, 
Men and beaſts his name repeating, 
Courtlers talking, calves a bleating } 
Horſes neighing, 
Aſſes braying, 
Sheep, hogs, and geeſe, with tuneful voices fing, 
All praife thelr king, 
George the Third, the great, the good; 
France and Spain his anger rue 7 
Americans, he conquer'd you, 


Or would have done it if he cou'd, . 
' 3 a : . | * And 


” %, Sa. 
And midſt the general loyal note, 
Shall not his go/ling tune his throat; 
Then let me join the jocund band, 
Crown'd with laurel let me ſtand; 
My grateful voice ſhall their's as far exceed, 
As the two leg'd excels the baſe four-footed breed, 
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From the Right Hon. Lonp Viscount MounTMor» 
REs, to the EARL of SALISBURY. 


My Loxop, 


BEING. informed fois undoubted authority, _ 
the learned Pierot, whom your Lordſhip has thought 
proper td nominate to the dignity of your Aſſeſſor, 
knows no language but his own ; it ſeemed to me pro- 
bable he might not underſtand 7i/6,—Now as I recollect 
my laſt Ode to have proceeded on the orthography of 
that kingdom, I thought his entire ignorance of the 
tongue might perhaps be ſome hindrance to his judg- 
ment, upon its merit,-»On account of this unhappy 
ignorance, therefore, on the part of the worthy Bay, 
of any language but Talian, I have taken the liberty 
to preſent your Lordſhip and him with a ſecond Ode, 
written in Engliſh; which I hope he will find no diffi- 
cutty in Underſtanding, and which certainly has the bet- 
ter chance of being er correct in the true Engliſh 

idiom, 


[ 91 1 
idiom, as it has been very carefully reviſed and altered 
by! my worthy friend, Mr. Henry Dundas. 


1 have the hongyr to be, = = 
: | my . 
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By the Right Hon. HARVEY REDMOND MORRES, 
Lord Viſcount MOUNTMORRES, of the 8 | 
of Ireland, &, 


1. 
VE gentle Nymphs who rule the Song, 
Who ſtray Theſalian groves among, 

With forms ſo bright and airy ; 
Whether you pierce Pierian ſhades, 
Or leſs refin'd, adorn the glades, | 
And wanton with the luſty blades, 

Of fruitful Tipperary 3 
Whether you fip Aonias'“ wave, 

Or, in thy ſtream, fair Ziff, lave 3 
Whether you taſte ambroſial food, 
Or think potatoes quite as good, 
Oh, liſten to an 17% Peer, 


Wuo has woo'd your ſex for many a year, 


| II. 
Gold, thou bright benignant power, 
Parent of the jocund hour, 
Say, how my breaſt has heav'd with many a form, 
When thee I worſhipp'd in a female form! 


When 


[ 93 ] 
Thou, whoſe high and potent ſilt, 
Tum things and perſons at thy will! 
Thou, whoſe omnipotent decree | 
Mighty as Fate's eternal rule, 
Can make a wiſe man of a fool, 
And grace &'en loath'd deformity ; 
Can ftraitneſs give to her that's crook'd, 
And Grecian grace to noſe that's hook'd, 
Can ſmoorh the mount on Laura's back, 
And wit ſupply to thoſe that lack: 
Say, and take pity on my woes, 
Record my throbs, recount my throes ; 
How oft I ſigh'd, 
How oft I dy'd, 
How oft diſmis'd, 
| _ How ſeldom kiſs'd, 
How oft fair Phyllida, when thee I woo'd, 
With cautious forefight, all thy charms I view'd ; 
O'er many a ſod, | 
How oft I trod, 13 
To count thy acres o'er, 
Or ſpent my time, 
For marle or lime, 
With anxious zeal to bore “! 
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* ® When Lord Mountmorres went down into the 3 n 5 
years ago, to pay his addreſſes to a lady of large fortune, whoſe 
name we forbear to mention, his Lordſhip took up his abode for 
ſeveral days in a ſmall public-houſe in the neighbourhood of her 
reſidence, and employed his time in making all proper enquiries, 
and. 


'S + 
How Cupid then all great and powerful ſate; 1659 
Perch'd on the vantage of a rich eſtate; TOP 
When for his darts, he us'd fair fpreading tvoes, 
Ah! 40 cou'd fail, that ſhot with daun like theſe! 


III. 


Oh, ſad example of capricious fate!) 

Sue IrWhmonin vain ? / n 

Does Pompey's' ſelf, the proud, the l 
Fail e'en a maid to gun. i 

What boots my form ſo tall and ſlim⁵ 

My legs ſo ſtout my beard ſo grim, 

Why have IL Ahead“ bend, 

Emblem of conqueſt never guin'd- 

A noſe ſo long—a back ſo Rrait, 

A chairman's mien, —a chairman's gait 1 
Why waſted ink to make Orations, 
Deſign'd to tench unliſt'aing nations! 
Why have I view'd th? ideal clock, *, 

Or mourn'd the viſionary hour, 
Griey'd to behold with well-bred ſhock, 


The fancy'd pointer- mo PR 
eo, = TW 


and prudent obſervation pon the natyrs, extent, and value of 
her property :—he was ſeen meaſuring the trees with his eye, and 
was at laſt found in the act of boring for marle; when being 
roughly interrogated by one of the Lady's ſervants, to avoid chaſtiſe- 
ment he confeſſed his name, and delivered his amorous credehtials. 
The amour terminated, as ten : thouſand others of the noble Lord's 


have done. 
* An alluſion is here made to a ſpeech publiſhed by the nobls 
Lord; which, as the title-page imports, was intended to have been 


x ſpoken 
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Then with a bow, proceed tu beg. 
A general pardow on my leg, , 
„Lament that to aw hour ſo'latyy”” 
« was mino to unge the grave dobate,!! 
% Or mourn the reſt, untimely broken!“ 
All this to ſay, all this to do, 
In form ſo native, neat, and new, 
In ſpeech intended to be ſpołken | 
But fruitleſs all, for neither here or there 
My Leg has yet obtain'd me Place, or Fair ! 
IV, 
Pompeys there are of every ſhipe and ſize ; 5 
Some are the great y-clep'd, and ſome the little ; ; 
Some with their deeds, that fill the wond'ring ſkies, 
And ſome on Ladies! laps, that eat their vittle ! 
Tis Morres' boaſt, —'tis Morres* pride, 
To be to both allied, — 8 5 
That of all various Pamipeyr, he 
Forms one complete epitome ;— 


(bln; in whfch his Lordſip, towards the conclufion, grively 
remarks, Having, Sir, ſo long encroached upon the patience of 
te the Houſe, and obſerving by the clock that the hour has become 
© 0 exceſſively late, nothing remains for me, but to return my 
&« fincere thanks to you, Sir, aud the other getitfemen of this 
© houſe, for the particular civility, and extreme attention, with 
% which I have been Banco the intereſting, nature of the occa- 
« fjon has betrayed me into a much greater length than I had any 
« idea originally of running into: and if the caſual watmth 
te of the moment has led me into the leaſt perſonal indelicacy to- 
« wards any man alive, I am very ready to beg pardon of him and 
5 this houſe, Sir, for having ſo done.” 


Prepar'd 


\ 
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Prepar'd alike fierce faction's hoſt to fight, 

Or thankful, ſtoop, efficial crumbs to bite 

No equal to himſelf on earth to own, 

Or watch, with anxious eye, on Treaſury-bone ! 

As Rome's fam'd Chief, imperious, ſtiff, and proud, 
Fawning as curs, when ſupplicating food, 

In him their ſeveral virtues all reſide, 

The peerleſs Puppy, and of Peers the pride! 


W. 


Say, Critic Bufſv, will not powers like theſe, 
E'en thy reſin'd faſtidious judgment pleaſe ! 
A common Butt to all mankind, 
b Tis my hard lot to be ; 
O let me then ſome juſtice find, 
And give the Burr to me 
Then deareſt D'EL, 
Thy praiſe I'll tell, 
And with znpręffituted pen, 
In Warton's pure and modeſt ſtrain, 
Unwarp'd by Hope, unmov'd by Gain, 
I'll call thee . beſt of Huſbands,” and * moſt chaſte of 
| men.“ | | | 
Then from my priſtine labours T'l1 relax, 
Then will I lay the Tree unto the * Ax! 


# This line ls Titeralty tranferibed from a ſpeech of Lord Mints, 
worfen, when Candidate ſome years ago for the Repreſentation of 
the City of Weſtminſter, | 


of 


Cop 1 


Of all my former grief; 
Reſign the but'neſs of the anxious chace, 
And for paſt failures, and for paſt diſgrace, 
Here find a ſnug relief? 
The vain purſuit of female game give o'er, 
And, Hound of Fortune, ſcour the town no more, 


? 
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IRREGULAR ODE 
, FOR TREK 
KING's BIRTH-DAY, 
By * OROKOR now k. B. 


CHORUS, 
Re mi fa Sol, 
Tol de rol lol. 


MY Muſe for Saks prepare the fptendid Bong ! 
8 h may it float on Sehwellenburgen's volee, 

Let Maids of Honour fing It all day long, 
That Hoggaden's falr ears may hear It, and rejoice, 


| II. 
What ſubject firſt ſhall claim thy courtly trains ? 
Wilt thou begin from Windſor's ſacred brow, 
Were erſt, with pride and pow'r elate, 
The Tudors ſate in ſullen ſtate, 
While Rebel Freedom, forged at length to bow, 
Retir'd reluctant from her fay'rite plains 2 


Ah! 


— * ; 
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Ah! while in each inſulting tower you trace 

The features of that Tyrant Race, 
How wilt thou joy ts view'tho alter'd-fedne!'.- - 
The Giant Caſtle quitschis threat'ning mien, 

The levell'd ditch ib more its jaws-diſcloſes, 

But o'er its mouth, to feaſt our eyes und noſes}! 


Brunſwiek hath platited pinks and roſte, 
Hath ſpread ſmooth —_ n and deen bowling 
] 3 en 901 u Wasen 1 „ 


5 Mighty | Sov Thy "Fe Wr 
|, George i is content with lath ati abel 
At his own pilace-gate | 
In a poor porter's lodge by Chamber plann'd, 4 
Pee nim, With Jenky, hand in hand, e e 
1 ſerious mood, 
Talking! talking! talking! talklag! 
Talking of affalrs of State 
All for” hls eountry% good! 
Oh Rurope's pride | Arltannla's hope f 
1 To view hls turnips and petatees, 
Down hls falr Kltehon»Garden's flops © 
The viſtor monareh walks Une Olnehundtin * 
8ee heavenly Muſs 1 I vow to Ot ö; 
"Tas thuy the laurel'd hero trod 
Sweet rural Jays! delights without a 
Pleaſure ſhines in his eyes, 
While George with filrprize, 
Sees his cabbages' riſe, 
And his 'ſparagu wave in the alk 


N 8; | | IV. But 


' 
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| roo | 
But hark! I hear the ſound of coaches, _. 
The Levee's hour approaches, 5 
Haſte, ye Poſtillions | o'er the turnpike road 
Back to gt. James's bear your royal load]!!! 
'Th done —his ne n me. touch'd the 
| ground "my 
By the old magpye and Me new, MED | 


By Colnbrook, Hounſlow, Brentford, Kew, 
Half choak'd with duſt the monarch flew, 
And now behold he's landed fafe and found, 
Hail to the bleſt who trend this ballow'd ground ! 
Ve firm invincible beefeaters, 
Watriors who love your fellow-creatures, 
I hail your military features ! 
| Yo gentle Maidy of Honour, in (if hoops 
Buried alive yp to your necks, 
Who chaſte as Phoenixes in cop, 

Know not the danger that await your ſex ! 

Ye Lords empower'd by fortune or deſert, 

Each in his turn to change your Sovereign - s ſuirt! 

Ye Country Gentlemen, ye City May'rs, _, 

Ye Pages of the King's back ſtairs, 5 
Who in theſe precincts j joy to wait 

Ye courtly wands, ſo white and A 
And you, great pillars of the State, Xl | 
Who at Stephen s ſlumber or debate, SH 

Hail to you all ! ! 8 

CHORUS, 


LENT Hall to you all, | 0 
8 , Now 


[ 10x | 


— _ V, | 
Now heavenly Muſe thy choiceſt ſopg prepare : 
Let loftier trains the glorious ſubject ſuit : 
Lo! hand in hand advance th' enamour'd pair, 
This Chatham's ſon, and that the drudge of Bute, 
Proud of their mutual love, | 
| Like Niſus and Ruryalus they move, 
To Glory's eepeſt heights together tend, 
| Each careleſs for himſelf, each anxious for his friend! 
Hail aſtoelate Politicians ! 
Hail ſublime Arithmeticians, 
Hail vaſt exhauſtleſs ſource of Triſh propoſitions l, 
Sooner our gracious King 
From heel to heel ſhall ceaſe to (wing, 
Boonor that brilliant eye ſhall leave its ſocket, 
Sooner that hand deſert the breeches pocket, 
Than conſtant George conſent his friends to quit, 
And break his plighted faith to Jenkinſon und Pitt ! 


CHO A Us 
Hail moſt prudent Politicians, 
Hail correct Arithmeticians, 
Hail vaſt exhauſtleſs ſoures of Iriſh Propofitions! 


VI. 
on deep unfathomable Pitt! 
Io thee Ierne owes her happieſt days? ? 
Wait a bit, 
And all her ſons ſhall loudly ſing thy praiſe : 
lerne, happy, happy Maid! | 
Miſtreſs of the Poplin trade, 
155 3 i Old 


yu 
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Old Europa's fav'rite daughter, 
Whom firſt, emerging from the water, 


e 
Europa bore, il eint | TE 
To cory.” ©? 4 SE nn” ci 


$f? 


Behold thy vows are heard, behotd ty Joy are ar 
Thy fav'rite reſotutions greet, © Wu 
They're nbt much chang'd, there's no deceit, 
Pray be cohylhe'd, they're Mt dle reve ones. 

Though ſprung from thy prolific head, 1 8 8 5 
Each reſolution hath begotten hew wid" 8 

All like their fires, all Trifh born and bred. 


Then haſte Lerne, haſte to ng. 


God ſave great George ! God ſave ce Klög! nk 
May thy ſons? ſorii to bim thelt voiced tine,” Une 

And each revolvibg' year bring back the fourth of June! 
3 | | [15136 pond nt en 
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| AGREEABLY to the requeſt of the Right Reve- 
rend Author, the following Ode is admitted, into this 
collection ; and think it but juſlice to declare, that 
I have diligently ſeanned it on my fingers z and, after 
repeated trials, to, the beſt of my knawledge, believe 
the 'Metre te be of the Iambie kind, containing three, 
four, ve, and fix feet in one ling, with the occafiongl 
addition of the hypercatalectic (yllable at ſtated periods. 
I am therefore of opinion, that the compoſition is cer» 
- -tainly verſe; thoygh 1 would not with te pranbunce 
| tooconfidently. For aroma nnn I * n 
his Grace“ 8 letter | : hy 


To Sin jou HAWKINS, Bart. 


$1 1 nl PA 
" ASL underſtand, vou are — an 5 Edi- 
tion of the Probationary Odes, I call upon you to do me 
the juſtice of inferting the encloſed. It was rejected on 
We da by Signor Delpini, for reaſons which muſt 
471A | have 


i 
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have been ſuggeſted by the malevolence of ſome rival, 
Theſe reaſons were, 1ſt, That the Ode was nothing but 
proſe written in an odd manner ; and, adly, that the me- 
tre, if there be any, as well us many of the thoughts, are 
ſtolen from a little Poem in a Collection, called tho 
Unron. To un man, bleſt with an ear ſo delicate ag 
' your's, Sir John, I think it unneceſſary to ſay any thing 
on the firſt charge; and as to the ſecond, (would you be- 
lieve it ?) the Poem from which I am accuſed of ſtealing, 
is my own. Surely an Author has a right to make free 
with his own ideas, eſpecially when, if they were ever 
known, they have long ſince been forgotten by his rea» 
ders. You are not to learn, Sir John, that de non ap- 
renubus & non exiftentibus eadem ęſi ratio: and nothing but 
the active ſpirit of literary jealouſy, could have dragged 
forth my former Ode from the obſcurity, in which it has 
long ſlept,” to the diſgrace of all good taſte in the preſent 
age. However, that you and the public may ſee, how 
little I have really taken, and how. much I have opened 
the thoughts, and improved the language of that little, 1 
ſend you my imitations of myſelf, as well as ſome few ex- 
planatory Notes, neceſſary to elucidiate my claſſica} : and 
hiſtorical alluſions. | | 


'I; am, Sin . | 
With every wiſh foc your ſucceſs, 
"woe moſt obedient humble forvant, * 
WILLIAM voRE. 


| ptnparo 
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PINDARIC O PDE, 


By Dr. W. MARKHAM, Lord Archbiſhop of Vork, 
Primate of England, and Lord High Almoner to his 
Majeſty, formerly Preceptor to the Princes, Head 
Maſter of Weſtminſter School; &. Ke. &e. 


STROPUB L 


THE priefily mind what virtue ſo approves | 
And teſtifies the pure prelatic ſpirit, _ 1 | 
As loyal gratitude ? | | | | 
More to my King, than to my God, I owe, : | = 
GSod and my Father made me man, | 
Yet not without my mother's added aid ; 
But GzorGe, without, or God, or man, | 
With grace endow'd, and hallow'd me Arch-biſhop, | 


ANTISTROPHE IJ. 


* 4 _ 2 a 


10 Trojan PRIAu“ s court a laurel grew; 
So VIRGIL E But I will fing the laurel, 


, 1 ImtTATtONs of MYSELF. | 
Strophe 1. 50 | 
This od ly frache what virtue 51 approves, 
And teſtifies the pure æthetial ſpirit, 
As mild benevolence - ö 
7 My Od: to Artbur Ouſſeu, Eu. 
O Which : 
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Which at St. Jamzs's blooms, 
O may I bind my brows from that bleſt tree, 
Not flouriſhing in native green, | 
Refreſh'd with dews from AGaniees's ſpring « : 
But, “ like the precious plant of nis, 
. with _ with royal ſack i ene FE 


EPODE "I 


So ſhall my aukward . SE 
With-fond preſumption to the Laureat's duty 
| Attune my rugged numbers blank. 
Little I reck the meed of ſuch a ſong; 
Yet will I ſtretch aloof, | 
And tell of Tory principles, . 
The right Divine of Kings ; = 
And Power Su preme, that brooks not bold contention : : 
Till all the zeal monarchical . 
That fired the Preacher, in the Bard ſhall blaze, 
And what my Sermons were, my Odes once more 
ſhall be. | q 
A 


W 


» See Virgil's Zneid, b. vi. 


INMITATIONS OF MYSERTr. 
Epode 1. | | | 
How ſhall my aukward gratitude, 
And the preſumption of untutor'd duty 
Attune my numbers all too rude ? 
Little he recks the meed of ſuch a ſong z. 
Yet will 1ftretch aloof, & c. 
id. 
S'TROPHE 
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STROPHE II. 
* Gqod Price, to Kings and mea foe no more, 
By Lansbown won, ſhall pay with friendly cenſure 
His paſt hoſtility, | 
Nor ſhall not He aſſiſt, my pupil once, 
Of ſtature ſmall, but doughty tongue, 
Bold AnixG DON, Whoſe rhetoric unreſtrain'd, 


| Ruſhes, more lyrically wild, 
+ Than GREENE's mad lays, when he out-pindar'd 


PIN DAR. 
ANTISTROPHE 11. 


With him too ErrinGnan his aid thall join, 
+ Who, erſt by Gox pox led, with bonfiret uſher'd 


His Sovereign's natal month. 
Secure in ſuch allies, to princely themes, + 
To Henkys and tt to EDWAR Ds young, 


* b Daring the Adminiſtration of Lord SHE LBURNE, I was told 
by a friend of mine, that Dr. Prrcs took occafion in his preſence, 
to declare the moſt lively abhorrence of the damnable hereſies, 
which he had formerly advanced againſt the Jure diuino doctrines, 
contained in ſome of my Sermons. | 

+ See a tranſlation of Prxvan, by Epwann BurNABY Gunar x. 

This alludes wholly to a private anecdote, and in no degree to 
We malicious reports of the noble E:rl's conduct during the 


riots of June, 1780. 


IMITATION OF MYSELF, 
Antiſtrophe 2. | 
To Hirxkys and to Epwanvs old, 
Dread names, I'll meditate the faithful ſong, &. | 
; 5 ; Ibid, X 
ä | Dear 
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Dear names, I'll meditate the faithful ſong ; 
How oft beneath my birch ſevere, . 


| Like ErriNGHAM and ABINGDON, they tingled; 20 ; 
"h * ODE . + 


Or to the YouTu IMMACULATE | 
Aſcending thence, T'lt ſing the train celeſtial, 
By Pirr, to bleſs our iſle reſtor'd, 
Trim plenty, not luxuriant as of a, 
Peace, laurel-crown'd no more; ; | 
* Tuſtice, that ſmites by ſcores, 3 
And Her, of verdant locks, '' ö! 
Commerce, like Harlequin, in motely veſture, 
+ Whoſe magic ſword with ſudden fleight, 
Wav'd o'cr the HIBERNIAN treaty, turns to bonds, 
The dreams of airy wealth, that play'd round Pa, 
| TRICK's. eyes. | | 
* The preſent Miniſtry have twice gratified the Public, with 
the awfully ſublime ſpeRacle of. twenty hanged at one time. 


+ Theſe three lines, I muſt confeſs, have been interpolated ſince 
the introduction of the fourth Propaſition tn the new Irift; Reſolu- 
tions. They aroſe, however, quite naturally out of my preceding 
eee of Commerce. 


11 have taken the liberty of employing Patrick in the ſame ſenſe 
as Paddy, to perſoniſy the people of Ireland. The latter nume wag 
too colloquial for the dignity of my blank verſe, 


IMITATIONS OF MYSELF, 
Fpode 8 : 
| Juſlice with ſteady brow, 
Trim plenty, Laureat peace, and green-barr'd commerce, \ 
In flowing robe of thouſand hues, &. 4 
On this imitation of myſelf, I cannot help remarking, how hap- 
pily 1 have now apphed ſome of theſe epithets, which, it mult be 
couteſſe!, had not half the propriety before, 
 STROPHE 
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STROPHE III. 


But lo! yon bark, that rich with Inp1a's ſpoils, 


Oer. the wide-ſwelling ocean rides triumphant, ” 


Oh! to BxrTannia's ſhore © ? 
In ſafety waft, ye winds, the precious freight? ? 
*Tis HAs TIxes; of the proſtrate Easr 
Deſpotic arbiter; whoſe “ bounty gave 
| My Mazknan's delegated rule 
To riot in the plunder of BENARESGͤ. 


ANTISTROPHE 1, 
How yet affrighted Gancts, oft diſtain 'd: 
With GznToo carnage, quakes thro? all his branches! 


hy 


Soon may I greet the morn, 


When, HasrixGs ſcreen'd, DunDas and GrEokeos's 


name 


* One of the many frivolous charges brought againſt Mr. 
Has TixGs by factious men, is the removal of a Mr. Fowxx con- 
trary to the orders of the Directors, that he might make room for 
his own appointment of my ſon to the Reſidentſhip of Burnarrs. 
I have ever thought it my duty to ſupport the late Governor - Gene- 
ral, both at Leadenhall and in the Houſe of Peers, againſt a all ſuch 
wann accuſations, 


0 


| IMITATIONS OF MYSELF» 
Strophe 3. ö 
Or trace her navy, whore in towering pride 
O'er the wide-ſwelling waſte it rolls avengeful, 
1 | 1 id. 


4 Thro? 


| 
| 
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'Thro' BrevwonTaony's * glad roofs ſhall ſound, 
Familiar in domeſtic merfriment ;. 


Or in thy choſen PLAck, Sr. Tants, | 
Be carol'd loud amid th' applauding IMuorrs!. 


r nnn m 


| When Wealthy Innocence, ontiucd 
By Factious Envy, courts a Movarch's ſuccour 
Mean gifts of vulgar coſt, alike _ 
Diſhonour him, who gives, and him, who takes, 
Not thus ſhall HasTinGs ſav'd : 
Thee, Baunswick, and himſelf diſgrace. 

As many of my Competitors have complained af Signor Del- 
pini's jgnopance, 1 cannot help remarking here, that he dia not 
know Biſhepthorp to be name of my palace, in Yorkſhirez he did 
not know Mr. Haſtings's houſe to be in St. James's-place ; he dic 
not know Mrs. Haſtings ta have two ſons by Mynheer 1»1boff, her 

farmer husband, (till living. And what is more ſhameful than 
all In « Critical Aſſeſſor, he had never heard of the poetical figure, 
by s meh I elegantly ſay, thy place, St. James inſtead of $7, N 1 


place, 


IMItTATIONS OF MYSELF. 


Antiftrophe 3. | 
How beadlong Rhone and Ebro, erft diftain'd 
With Mooriſh carnage, quakes thro' all her branches! 
Soon ſhall I greet the mutt, 

When, Europe faveill, Bit fAik and Groke t's name 
Slivll ſound o'er FLaxbaia's level field, | 

Familiar in domettie merriment z 
Or by the jolly mariner | 

Be dato loud adewn the echoing Danube, | 


TTY 


Kid, 
* O may 


[ „ 


* O may thy blooming Heir 
In virtues equal, be like thee prolific ſ 
Till a new race of little GukLEHS, 
Beneath the rod of future MaRRKHAMus train'd, 
Liſp on their Grandfire's knee his mitred Laureat's 


lays. . 
* 6 Dolpini wanted to flxike out all that follows, becauſe 


truly it had no connection with the reſt. The tranſition, like ſome 
others in this and my former Ode to Arthur Onſlow, Eſq; may be 


too fine for valgar apprehenſions, but it is therefore the more Pin- 


daric. 1 E \ 
ImiTATIONS OF MYSLI Fe 


Epode 3. 
O may your riſing hope 
Well-principled in every virtue bloom, 
Till a freſh- ſpringing flock implore, 
With infant hands, a Grandſſre's powerful prayer, 


"OF round your honour's vouch their pt attling {ports purſue. 
| 14.4. 
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By the Rev. THOMAS WAR'TON, B. D. Fellow 
of Trinity College, in Oxford, late Profeſſor of Poetry 
in that Univerſity, and now "oy Laurent to his 


Mae 


I, 


AMID the thunder of the war 
True Glory guides no echoing car; 
Nor bids, the ſword her bays bequeath, 
Nor ſtains with blood her brighteſt wreath ; 
No plumed hoſt her tranquil triumphs own ; 
Nor ſpoils of murder'd multitudes ſhe brings, - 
To ſwell the ſtate of her diſtinguiſh'd kings: 
And deck her choſen throne, 
On that fair throne, to Britain dear, 
With the flowering olive twin'd, 
High ſhe hangs the hero's ſpear ; 55 
And there, with all the palms of peace combin'd, 
Her unpolluted hands the milder trophy rear, 
To kings like theſe, ber genuine theme, 
The Muſe a blameleſs homage pays; 
To GEORGE, of kings like theſe fupreme; 
| . She 


/ 


Fa} 

She wiſhes honour'd length of days, 
Nor proſtitutes the tribute of her lays. | 
*Tis his to bid neglected genius glow, 

And teach the regal bounty how to fows 
His tutelary ſcepter's ſway 
The vindicated Arts obey, 
And hail their patron king t 
'Tis his, to J udgment's ſteady nine 
Their flights fantaſlie to confine, | 
And yet expand their wing: 
The fleeting forms of faſhion to reſtrain, 
And bind capricious Taſte in Truth's eternal dial; 
Sculpture, licentious now no more, 
From Greece her great example takes, 
With Nature's warmth the marble wakes, 
And ſpurns the toys of modern lore: 
In native beauty, fimply plann'd, 
Corinth, thy tufted ſhafts aſcend ; ' 
The Graces guide the painter's hand 
His magic mimicry to blend, | 
f A.. 
While ſuch the gifts his reign beſtows,! 
w Amid the proud diſplay, | | | 
| Thoſe gems around the throne he W | 4 
That ſheda ſofter ray; 173.3 | 'F 
While from the ſuramits.of ſublime — = 
2 He wafts his favour's univerſal gale, 
With thoſe ſweet flowers he binds a crown 
Phat bloom ig Virtue's humble valey 
J 


* * 
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With rich munificencey the Invptial t%ỹ r 

| Unbroken, he:cdnitbines : ĩĩ 4 1 
Conſpicuous in a nations eye, | 
The ſacred pattern ſhines þ. : 


Fair Science to refoxmy reward and TC, va 
To ſpread the luſtre, of « domef j ic praiſes, ih 


To foſter Emulation's, holy flame, 
To build Society's majeſtic frame t 
Mankind to paliſh. and to wech, n 
Be this the Monarch! aim 3, 
Above Ambition“ giput-reach . 
Thyme mer oi P 
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rn lluftrious' WOO = Whotn 
we may with great truth deſc ribè the 
noble Earl as the very wher-igft! of Me. 
eenas, and the worthy Pierot, as the moſt 
eorre&t counterpatt of Petronius, had care- 
fully reviſed the whole of the preceding 
productions, and hattindulged the defeated 
ambition of reſtleſs and aſpiring Poetry, 
with a moſt impartial and elabordteSey#s 
tiny,” the whole account of which; faiths 
fully tranſlated from tho Italian of Sgnor 
_ Delpini, and the Engliſh of the Carl of 
Saliſbury, will, in due time, be ſubmitted. 
to the inſpection of the curious) were 
preparing to make a legal return, when 
an event happened that put a final period 
to their proceedings. The following is 
a eden account of this ingeqllyy on 


my \ L's 


WV 14 , [ 7 ** * 1 
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ON a the a of a 3 


wongh,, to wit, July Anno Domini, 
TEES 1785, 


Eb 
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TW. 
1785, juſt as his Majeſty was aſcending 
the ſtairs of his gallery, to attend divine 
worſhip. at WIxpsox, he was ſurprized 
by the appearance of a little thick, ſquat, 
red- faced man, Who in a, very odd dreſs, 
and kneeling upon one 'knee, preſented. a 
piece of paper for the Royal acceptation. 
His Majeſty amazed at the ſight of ſuch 
a figure in ſuch a place, had already given 
orders to one of the attendant beef-eaters 
to diſmiſs him from his preſence, when 
by a certain haſty ſpaſmodic mumbling, 
together with two or three prompt quo- 
tations from Virgil, the perſon was diſa 
covered to be no other than the Rev. Mr, - 
Thomas Marton himſelf, dreſſed in the 
official veſture of his profeſſorſhip, and 
the paper which he held in his hand be- 
ing nothing elſe but a fair written peti- 
tion, deſigned for the inſpection of his Ma- 


Te jeſty, our gracius ſovereign made up for 
the ſeeming rudeneſs of the firſt recep- 


tion, by a hearty embrace on: recognition; 


1117 . 


aud the contents of the tied being 
forthwith examined, were found to be 
pretty nearly as follow. We omit 
the common place compliments gene- 
rally introduced in the exordia of theſe | 
applications, as relying upon your 
% Majeſty's well known clemency ; con- 
4 vinced of your Royal regard for the | 
real intereſt of your ſubjects,“ pene- 
: trated with the fulleſt conviction of your 
"wiſdom and juſtice,” &c. &c. which, 
though undoubtedly very true, when 
conſidered as addreſſed to George the 
Third, might perhaps, as matters of mere 
form, be applied to a Sovereign, who nei- 
ther had proved wiſdom nor regard for 
his ſubjects in one act of his reign, and 
proceed to the ſubſtauce and matter of 
the complaint itſelf. It ſets forth, « That. 
« the Petitioner, Mr. Thomas, had been 
many years a maker of Poetry, as his 
. friend Mr. Sadler, the paſtryr cook of 
60 Oxford, and ſome other creditable 
aa „ »witneſſes 


U 1 118 50 
4% witneſſes could well evince.:. chat r 1880 
&© ny of his works of fancy, and more | 
s particularly that one; Which is know 
4 by the name of his Criticiſms upon 
& Milton, had been well received by the 
my learned; that thus encouraged, he 
& had entered the lift, together. with 
many other great and reſpectable can: 
yr didates, for the honour | of a ſucceſſion 
ref to the vacant Lavreatſhip: * that A des 
7h cided return had been, made in his Fax 
T vour by the officers beſt calculated to 
ce judge, namely the Right Hon. the Earl 
6 f Saliſbury and the learned Sgnor Del 
& pint, his Lordſhip” 8 worthy, coadjutor; 
< that the Signor 8 delicaey, unhappily 
4 for the Petitioner, like that of Mr; 
Corbett, in the inſtance of the Weſt-⸗ 
=? minſter election, had inclined him to 
6 the grant of a Scnbrixv; that! in con- 
40 ſequence of the vexatious and pertina- 
cious perſeverance on the part of ſeve- 


« ral Spades. in this illegal and oppteſ. 
1 „ SOS 


ry * 
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10 five meaſure, the Petitioner had been _ 
b. leverely injured i in his ſpirits,” his com- | 
e forts, and his inteteſt; ; that he had 
160 been for many years engaged 1 ma moſt 
be lahorious and experiſive undertaking, 
t in which he had been honoured with 
the moſt liberal communications from 
« All the univerſities in Europe, to wit, a 
"« ſplendid and moſt correct edition of the 
12 Pormata "Minvra, of the immortal Mr. 
« Skeßben Buck; chat he was alſo under 
41 poſitive articles of literary partnerſſiip 
e with his brothet, the learned and well- 
4 known Dr. TFijeph, to ſupply- two pages 
'& per day i in his new work, now in tlie 
ty preſs, eftitled his Eſſay on the life and 
| 40 writings | of Mr. | THOMAS HicxA- 
. THRIFT; In both of which great un- 
a dertakings, the progreſs had been moſt 
« efſentially interrupted by the great anx- 
* Jety and diſtreſs of mind, under which 
' i« the Petitioner has for ſome time labour- 
. how on account of this inequitable ſeru- 
. SS... tiny: 


\ a 


[[ 2140 J) 


# ging 3 hat the Poticionr is bound by 
% his honour and his engagem ent to pro- 
[4 pare a new Ode for the birth, day of 
e her moſt. gracious Majeſty, which be 


$6.18, very defirous of executing ;with as 
& much poetry, perſpicuity, and origi- 
4+ nality, as are univerſally allowed to 


40 have characteriſed his laſt effuſion, in 


% honour of the Natal Anniverſary of 


his Royal Maſter's faxed ſelf; that 


there are but ſix, months to gone for 
e ſuch a preparation, and that the Peti- 
$4 tioner has got no farther yet than 
Hail Muſe!” in the firſt ſtanza, which 
* very much inclines him to fear he ſhall 


not be able to finiſh the whole in the 


++ ſhort period above · mentioned, unleſs | 
his Majeſty ſhoyld be graciouſly pleaſed | 


« to order ſome of his Lords of the Bed- 


% chamber to aſſiſt him, or ſhould com- 
% mand a termination to the yexatious 
„ enquiry, now pending. In humble 
4 mm that theſe ſeveral conſideratians 


x 4 


$6 would | 


5 


6121 1 

& would have their due influence with 
«© his Majeſty, the Petitioner concludes 
« with the uſual prayer, and ſigned him- 
. "INE as underneath, &c. &c. &c. 
Tuo. e B. D. Ke. ©. Ker. 


Such was the influence of the above 
admirable appeal on the ſympathetic feel⸗ 
ings of Majeſty, that the ſermon, which 
we underſtand was founded upon the 
text, © Let him Reep his tongue from evil, 
and his lips that they ſpeak no untrutb;“ 
and which was not preached by Dr. Pets 
tyman, was entirely neglected, and a meſs 
ſage inſtantly written, hotioured by the 
Sign Manual, and directed to the office 
of the Right Hon. Lord Hdney, Secretary 
for the Home Department, enjoining an 
immediate redreſs for Mr, Thomac, an a 
total ſuſpenſion of any further proceeds. 
ings in a, meaſure which (as the energy 

of Royal eloquence expreſſed it) was of 
ſuch unexapled injuſtice, illegality and 


Q oppreſ⸗ 


Em) 


oppreſion, as that of a ſeruting after. a fair. 
poll, and a - decided fuperiority of admitted 


ſufrages. This meſſage, conveyed as its 
ſolemnity well required, by no other Per- 


ſon than the Honourable young Tommy 


himſelf, Secretary to his amazing father, 
had its due influence with the Court; the 


| Noble Lord broke his wand Mr. Delpini 


executed a Chace and tried at a Somerſet 3 ; 


he grinned a grim obedience to the man 


dato, and calling for pen, ink, and paper, 
wrote the following letter to the Printer 
of that favourite diurnal vehicle through 
whoſe medium, theſe effuſions had been 
heretofore ſubmitted ta the public, 


33 Monfieur, | 
« On vous requis, you are hereby com- 
mandie not to pooblith any more of de 
Od. Probationarie—on cher ami, Manfieur 
George de Roi, fays ir be ver bad to vex 
Monſieur le petit Homme avec le grand 
prettier een any more vid 
ſeru- 


ie. 


t 3 3 


ſerutinée; je vous commande derefore to 


finiſe—Que le Roi ſoit loue !—God fave | 
de King! mind vat I ſay—ou le grand 
George and le bon Dieu damn votre ame 


& bodie, vos jambes, & vos pies, for ever 
and ever pour jamais. 
8 4 Signed, 
« DE LI N * 
Nothing now remained, but for the 
Judges to make their return, which hav- 
ing done in favour of Mr. Tomas Warton, 
the original. object of their preference, 
whom they now pronounced duly elected, 
the following Imperial Notice was pub- 
| liſhed in the ſucceeding Saturday's Ga- 


Leite, confirming the Nomination, and 


giving legal Sanction to the Appin: 
ment. 


is PRO. 


1 


PROCLAMATION. 
To all CunioTian Proptn to whom 
theſe preſents ſhall come, greetings 


KNOW YE, "That by and with the 
advice, conſent, > concurrence, and appro- 
bation of our right truſty, and well be- 
loved couſins, James Cecil, Earl of Sa- 
liſbury, and Antonio Franciſco. Ignicio 
Delpini, Eq. Aur, and Pierot to the 
Theatre-Royal, Haymarket, WE, for 
divers good 'cauſes and conſiderations us 
thereunto eſpecially moving, have made, 
ordained, nominated, conſtituted, and ap- 
pointed, and by theſe preſents do make, 
ordain, nominate, conſtitute, and appoint, 


the Rev. Thomas Warton, B. D. to be 


SY our true and only legal Laureat, Poet, 


"and Poctaſter; that is to ſay, to pen, 
write, compoſe, tranſpoſe, ſelect, dictate, 


compile, indite, edite, invent, deſign, 
. ſteal, | 


(1s ] 

- ſteal, put together, tranſerlbe, frame, fa 
| brieate, manufacture, make, join, bulldy 
ſorape, grub, collect, vamp, find, dits 
cover, catch, ſmuggle, pick up, beg. 


borrow, or buy, in the ſame manner and 


with the ſame privileges as have been 
uſually practiſed, and heretofore enjoyed 
by every other Laureat, whether by our 


Sacred Self appointed, or by our Royal 


_ predeceſſors, who now dwell with their 
fathers: And for this purpoſe, to pro- 


duce, deliver, chaunt, or ſing, as in our 


wiſdom aforeſaid we ſhall judge proper, 
at the leaſt three good and ſubſtantial 


Odes, in the beſt Engliſh or Germarr 


verſe, in every year, that is ſay,” one due 
and proper Ode on the Nativity of out 
blefled Self; one due and proper Ode ot 
the Nativity of our deareſt” and beſt be- 


loved Royal Conſort, for the time being : 


and alſo one due and proper Ode on the 
day of the Nativity of erery future Vear, 
of which God grant We may ſee many. 


4 And 


[7 126: J} 
And we do hotel moſt ſtrictly wha 
and enjoin, that no Scholar, Critic, Wit, 
Orthographer, or Scribbler, ſhall, by gibes, 
| ſneers, jeſts, judgments, quibbles, or cri- 
ticiſms, moleſt, interrupt, incommode, 

- diſturb, or confound the ſaid Thomas 

Warton, or break the peace of his or- 

derly, quiet, pains - taking and inoffenſive 
| Muſe, in the ſaid exerciſe of his ſaid duty. 
And We do hereby will and direct, that 
if any of the perſon or perſons aforeſaid, 
notwithſtanding our abſolute and poſitive 
command, ſhall be found offending againſt 
this our Royal Proclamation, that he, the, 
or they being duly convicted, ſhall, fot 
every ſuch crime and miſdemeanor, be 
puniſhed in the manner and form follow- 
ing, to wit, For the firſt offence he ſhall | 
be drawn on a ſledge to the moſt conſpi- 

cuous and - notorious part of our ever 
faithful city of London, and ſhall then 
and there, with an audible voice, pro- 
pounce, read, and deliver three ſeveral 
5 . . printed 


197-5 
printed ſpeeches of our right truſty and 
approved Majorx Joux ScorT,—PFor the 
ſecand . offence, that he: be required to 


tranſlate into good and lawful Engliſh one 


whole unſpoken ſpeech. of our right truſty 
and well beloved couſin and. counſellor 
Lord Viſ. MounTMonazs, of the 
kingdom of Vreland; —and for the third 
offence, that he be condetnied to read one 


whole page of the Poems, Eflays, or Cri- 


ticiſms of our ſaid Laureat Mr, Thomas 
Warton.---And whereas the ſaid office of 


Laureat is a place of the laſt importance, 


inaſmuch as the perſon holding it has 
confided to him the care of making the 
Royal virtues known to the world ; and 


we being minded and deſirous that the 


ſaid T. Warton ſhould execute and per- 
form the duties of his ſaid olfice with 
the utmoſt dignity and decorum, Now 
Know YE, That we have thought it 
_meet to draw up a due and proper Table 
of Inſtructions, hereunto. annexed, for 

| | © hs 


CE! 
the uſe of the faid Thomas Warton, in 
his faid poetical exerciſe and employment, 
which we do hereby moſt ſtrietly will 
und enjoln tho ſaid Thomas Warton to 
abide by and follow, under pain of in- 
curring our mol" be. n Nd | 


9 Y 


„re at our 8 at 8. Jane! 8, this 
Zoth day of May, que thouſand 
ben hundred and eighty-five., 


lues Rea & bla 


A TABLE 


[ tag | 


"TABLE or INSTRUCTIONS 
FUR THER 


iv THOMAS WARTON, 
H. D. and P. L. &e, &c. 


 Cbamberlain\1-Office, May goth, 158g. 
iſ, THAT in fabricating the cata- 


logue of Regal Virtues (in which taſk 
the Poet may much aſſiſt his invention 
by peruſing the Odes of his ſeveral prede- 
ceflors) you be particularly careful not to 
omit his Chaſtity, his Skill in Mechanics, 
and his Royal Talent of Child-getting— 


| 24ly, It is expected that you ſhould be 
very liberally endowed with the gift of 

Prophecy; but be very careful not to pre- 
dict any event but what may be perfectly 
acceptable to your Sovereign, ſuch as the 
ſubjugation of America, the deſtruction 

of the Whish long-life, &c. &c. | 
R 3dly, 


i 


3dly, That you be always provided 


with a due aſſortment of true, good- 
looking, and legitimate words, and that 
you do take all neceſſary care not to ap- 
ply them but on their proper occaſions; 
as for example, not to talk of dove- eyed 


peace, nor the gentle olive, in time of 
war; nor of trumpets, drums, fifes, nor 


* ECHOING CARS in time of peace —as 
for the ſake of poetical conveniency, ſe- 


ö 


veral of your predeceflors have been 


known to do. 


4thly, That as the 8 for the 
time being muſt always be the beſt, the 
greateſt, and the wiſeſt, that ever exiſted, 


ſo the year alſo for the time being muſt | 


be' the happieſt, the mildeſt, the fairs 
eſt, and the moſt prolific that ever oc- 


* It is evident from this expreſſion, that theſo in- 
gructions had not been delivered ro Mr, Warton at 
the time of his writing his laſt famous Ode on the 
Birth-day of his Majeſty; a circumſtance which 
makes that amazing Compoſition ſtill more extraor- 


dinary. 5 h 
EN 2 5 curred 


[ 131 J 
| curred —What reflections upon the year 
paſt you think proper. 


5thly, That Muſic bling a much high- 
er and diviner ſcience than Poetry, your 
Ode muſt always be adapted to the Muſic, 
and not the Muſic to your Ode.—The 
omiſſion of a line, or two cannot be ſup- 
| poſed to make any material difference ei- 
ther in the poetry or in the ſenſe. 


ö6thly, That as theſe ſort of invitations 
have of late years been conſidered by the 
Muſes as mere cards of compliment, and 
of courſe have been but rarely accepted, 
you muſt not waſte more than twenty 
lines in invoking the Nine, nor repeat the 
word * on” more than fifteen times at 


fartheſt, 
7th, and fnally, That i it may not be 
amiſs to be a little intelligible “. 


* This is an additional proof, that Mr, Warton 
had not received the Inſtructions at the the time he 
0 ompoſed his ſaid Ode. 
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